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©ogtumeg. 

PRINCE.— Rich  suit  of  the  period— hat. 

TH'aoRdRJnUary  hdareWhite  8°'d  red  Wais,c0«-  •»»">. 

MARv?i«tS8^tPlai0  aDdwornBaitt>f  *e  time.- 2nd  dros,  handsome 

DE  MERLUCHET.— Grey  suit,  with  gold  lace. 

si,k  d“ubia 

FRANCINI,  Neat  provincial  dress.— 2nd  dress,  crimson  velvet 
ridmg  coat,  and  gloves— green  satin  petticoat,  hat  and  feathers. 


This  little  comedy  is  fonnded  upon  a  One  Act  Vaudeville,  entitled 


SCENE  I. — Exterior  of  a  Picturesque  Mill  and  Millers 

House,  with  a  window  to  open  l. — In  the  distance,  an 

Old  Castle ,  on  a  rocky  eminence;  and  in  the  Valley  the 

roof  and  chimney  of  a  large  Ancient  Mansion  appear  over 

the  Trees  of  a  large  Park. 

Enter  Francine  and  TuiERRy/rom  House,  u.e.l. 

Thier.  My  dear  Francine,  I  tell  you  my  uncle  will  turn 
me  out  again,  as  he  has  done  so  often  before. 

Franc.  Never  mind — how  many  times  will  that  make? 

Thier.  Seven. 

Franc.  Well,  surely  then,  you  must  be  so  used  to  it  that 
it  can’t  signify. 

Thier.  But  what  good  can  come  of  it  ?  It  will  only 
irritate  him — make  him  more  inveterate  against  me. 

Franc.  Try  once  more.  It  is,  surely  worth  the  trouble. 
Rich  as  he  is — and  you  his  own  sister’s  son. 

Thier.  That’s  my  offence,  or  rather  my  mother’s 
offence,  which  he  visits  upon  my  head.  He  has  never 
forgiven  her  for  marrying  beneath  her  rank. 

Franc.  She  married  a  good — a  handsome  man — and  a 
man  who  would  have  made  a  much  better  marquis  than  he 
does. 

Thier.  Perhaps  so;  but  he  was  a  brewer,  and  had  a 
brother  a  miller; 

Franc.  Who  was  my  father — bless  his  old  soul;  as 
honest  a  man  as  ever  breathed  ;  so  honest  that  he  died  as 
poor  as  a  church  mouse  ; — for  though  he  ground  corn,  he 
didn’t  grind  hearts,  as  your  miserly  uncle,  the  marquis, 
does.  Look  at  the  chimneys  of  that  fine  old  mansion, 
rising  over  the  trees  of  the  great  park  [-yonder ;  why 
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there’s  more  smoke  comes  from  the  humble  one  of  my 
poor  cottage  here  than  from  his  fifty.  And  to  think  that 
le  has  got  ten  or  a  dozen  such  fine  houses  in  different  parts 
of  the  kingdom,  all  tumbling  to  ruins  for  want  of  proper 
establishments  to  keep  them  up.  Oh,  if  I  only  knew  a  way 
to  punish  him. 

Thier.  \ou  cannot  do  it  more  effectually  than  bv  pro¬ 
claiming  your  family  connections. 

Franc.  And  be  turned  out  of  this  mill,  which  is  on  his 
estate— -no  thank  you,  cousin,  I'll  find  some  trick  worth 
two  of  that,  or  it  would  scarely  have  been  worth  my  while 
to  leave  the  mill  my  father  worked,  and  the  friends  who 
loved  me  for  his  sake,  and  take  this  deserted  old  one  in  a 
neigbourhood  where  I  am  a  perfect  stranger. 

hikr  Oh,  dear  Francine,  it  is  for  my  sake  you  have 
one  at ,  and.  it  adds  to  my  vexation,  because  I  see 
no  chance  of  being  ever  able  to  repay  you  for  all  your 


Fidd,«  faddle,  «  repay.”  I  am  indebted  to  your 
lother  for  an  education  far  better  than  my  poor  father 

renlid  ifT  aff°rded  t0  S‘ve  and  I  shall  be  sufficiently 
repaid  if  X  see  you  happily  married,  and  restored  to  your 

propei  position,  as  the  nephew  of  the  Marquis  de  Riche- 

die.  Instead  of  making  you  starve  upon  the  paltrv  pav  of 

aailow°rvnoeu  1°  -dCaVaIry’ let  him  buv  y™  a  regCltf  iid 
allow  you  besides,  an  income  suitable  to  your  rank— if  he 

wont  make  you  his  heir,  as  he  ought  to  do, 

iiier.  Oh,  if  he  would  only  buy  me  the  regiment 
Franc.  He  never  will,  if  you  don’t  ask  him. 

iiier.  Ask  him— I  might  as  well  ask  for  the  moon 
Franc.  Never  mind,  go  and  trv  ;  you  have  not  seen 

b‘.m  1  reM,tW0  years-  Tel1  him  exactly  how  you  are 
situated— that  you  are  in  love  with  a  young  lady  of  “od 

family— that  her  friends  will  not  consent  to  her  marryW  a 

poor  Cornet;  and  that  before  you  run  away  with  her 

which  as  a  matter  of  course  you  will  do,  you  thought  it 

y°T„fr?  W  r,e  t0  ,ask  hi9  advice  the  object 

I  t  i  f  ’  d  am  )ound  to  take  yours,  and  so  1  will  ■ ' 

but  I  know  the  consequences— Eh !  who  is  this  comin°- un 
the  hill  .  not  my  uncle,  surely  !  ^  1 

Franc.  Oh,  no,  it’s  an  old  coxcomb,  a  Monsieur  de 
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Merluchet.  Don’t  let  him  suspect  you  know  me  ;  I’ll  in 
and  lock  the  door.  If  he  asks  you  any  questions, 
you’ve  seen  nobody,  mind  ;  you’re  a  stranger  in  these 
parts  ;  you’ve  knocked — to  ask  your  way — and  there’s 
nobody  at  home.  {Exit  into  house ,  u.e.l. 

Thier.  Merluchet  ! — I  should  know  that  name.  There 
was  an  old  Captain  of  Musqueteers  I  used  to  meet  at  Ver¬ 
sailles — 

Enter  Monsieur  de  Merluchet,  r. 

Merlu.  Phew!  Confound  the  hill  ;  I  shan’t  have  breath 
for  a  tender  speech  these  ten  minutes.  Nothing  less  bright 
than  the  eyes  of  Francine  would  have  dragged  me  up  this 
horrid  precipice  a  second  time.  Pshaw  !  a  stranger  here — 
a  young  gentleman,  too.  Humph  !  Madame  Francine,  is 
this  a  rival  I  wonder. 

Thier.  {aside)  ’Tis  he  ;  but  if  he  dosen’t  recollect  me, 
I  shall  certainly  not — 

Merlu.  Why,  as  I  live,  it’s  the  young  Cornet.  What 
the  deuce  is  his  name  ? — Dumont,  to  be  sure  ;  my  friend  at 
Versailles.  Whv,  Cornet  I 

Thier.  He  does  recollect  me;  there’s  no  help  for  it. 
{aloud)  Can  it  be  possible  !  Captain  de  Merluchet,  of  the 
Grey  Musqueteers  ! 

Merlu.  Ex-Captain  of  Musqueteers,  by  the  injustice  of 
the  Minister  of  War,  who  insisted  on  it  I  was  fifty-eight. 
“  Thirty-eight,”  I  kept  tel  ing  him  ;  “  ask  the  ladies.” 

Thier.  Ha,  ha  !  and  did  he  ? 

Merlu.  He  did,  and  the  ungrateful  creatures  replied, 
“  sixtv,  at  least.”  A  cabal,  a  cabal,  my  dear  fellow  ;  jea¬ 
lousy  at  the  bottom  of  it  all;  and  I  am  pensioned  off  in  the 
prime  of  my  life.  Put  what  in  the  name  of  wonder  has 
brought  you  into  these  parts  ?  You  have  not  quitted  your 
regiment. 

Thier.  Only  on  leave,  for  a  few  weeks,  to  see  a  relation. 

Merlu.  Ah,  you  have  relations  in  this  neighbourhood, 
have  you;  so  have  I,  fortunately,  or  I  should  have  been 
poorly  off;  on  being  sent  to  the  right-about  I  suddenly 
remembered  that  I  had  a  cousin,  Mademoiselle  de  Merlu¬ 
chet,  a  fair  virgin  of  fifty,  who  had  a  castle  in  Poitou. 
There  it  is.  Sir,  a  fine  old  feudal  crow’s  nest,  perched  upon 
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hat  rock  yonder.  She  received  me  with  open  arms,  and 
through  her  influence  I  was  appointed  a  secular  officer  to  the 
Bishop.  I  have  the  honour  to  be  the  Vidame  de  Poitiers. 

Thier.  Your  most  humble  servant,  Monsieur  le  Vidame, 
You  have  fallen  upon  your  legs,  it  seems;  a  wealthy  maiden 
cousin,  who  takes  such  interest ! — 

Merlu.  No,  not  wealthy  ;  hang  it,  I  wish  she  had  been, 
for  in  that  case  I’d  have  married  her  ;  but  no  matter.  It 
may  tnrn  out  better  after  all,  for,  to  let  you  into  a  secret, 
in  less  than  a  week,  her  marriage  with  another  may  make  a 
rich  man  of  me,  without  the  encumbrance  of  a  wife  of  fifty. 

Thier.  Indeed!  her  marriage  with  another  ! 

Merlu.  In  less  than  a  week,  with  my  management,  she 
will  be  Marchioness  de  Richeville. 

Thier.  Marchioness  de  Richeville !  (aside)  The  devil ! 
Marry  my  uncle  !  So,  so  ! 

Merlu.  Do  you  know  the  Marquis? 

Thier.  I — yes — that  is — I’ve  heard  of  him.  (aside) 
How  lucky  he  does  not  suspect  ;  let  me  endeavour  to 
ascertain. 

Merlu.  Enormously  rich  ;  owns  all  the  property  here¬ 
abouts  for  leagues. 

Thier.  And  you  say  that,  with  your  management — 

Merlu.  Entirely  ;  one  of  the  cleverest  things  that  even 
I  ever  did,  and  you  know  my  talent  in  that  line.  The  fact 
is,  that  my  cousin  having  passed  half-a-centurv  in  single 
blessedness,  was  ready  to  jump  at  a  husband  of  any  sort 
and  the  arrival  of  such  a  man  as  I  am  completely  turned 
her  head  ;  before  I’d  been  in  the  castle  a  week  she  offered 
me  her  noble  hand  ;  in  my  situation  there  was  no  escape — 

Thier.  Escape  ! 

Merlu.  I  mean — I — I  couldn’t  hesitate  ;  I  accepted  it 
with  all  the  transport  1  was  capable  of  expressing,  a  four- 
and-twenty  hours  would  have  seen  me  lord  of  the  crazy  old 
castle  of  Merluclietand  of  its  almost  as  dilapidated  mistress, 
when  by  the  luckiest  accident — but  may  I  trust  you  ? 

TniKR.  Monsieur  le  Vidame  ! 

MeRlu.  A  thousand  pardons  ;  a  brother  soldier,  an  old 
Versailles  acquaintance — I  need  not  have  asked  the  ques¬ 
tion.  Well,  fancy  the  Marquis  induced  to  conceal  hiuiself 
in  the  dressing-room  of  Mademoiselle  Merluchct  ! 
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Thieh.  The  Marquis  ! — for  what  purpose  ? 

Meklu.  Never  mind,  there  he  was  ;  of  course  I  took 
care  that  iny  cousin  should  discover  him,  scream  in  the 
right  key  at  the  proper  moment,  and  that  I  should  enter 
with  servants  and  torches  just  as  she  fainted  in  the  arms 
of  the  Marquis,  exactly  as  you  have  seen  it  done  twenty 
times  at  the  Opera. 

Thier.  And  what  did  the  Marquis  do? 

M  erlu.  Most  ungallantly  let  the  lady  drop  flat  on  the 
floor,  and  tried  himself  to  jump  out  ofthe  window ;  but  I  held 
him  fast  and  insisted  on  his  making  the  only  reparation  in 
his  power  for  compromising  the  honour  of  an  ancient  lady 
— family  I  mean,  and  taking  advantage  of  the  too  sus¬ 
ceptible  heart  of  an  innocent  virgin  of  fifty.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
You  don’t  laugh. 

Their.  Oh,  yes,  I  do — ha,  ha  !  A  capital  trick!  And 
he  consented  ? 

Merlu.  Not  at  the  moment;  swore,  protested,  fumed, 
blustered,  and  actually  departed  vowing  that  he  would 
sacrifice  his  whole  fortune  sooner  than  comply  with  my 
demand.  But  he’s  cooled  upon  that ;  would  marry  a  Medusa 
sooner  than  part  with  a  louis-d'or.  We  have  him,  safe; 
my  cousin  will  be  his  wife  and  his  heiress,  I  shall  be  heir 
to  my  cousin. 

Thier.  You — but  the  Marquis  has  relations  of  his  own. 
I  have  surely  heard  of  a  nephew. 

Merlu.  Nephew  !  Phoo  !  i  know  who  you  mean — 
there’s  a  vulgar  lout  somewhere  I  believe — the  son  of  a 
sister  who  disgraced  herself,  by  running  away  with  a 
lowtradesman — a  brewer — or  baker — or  butcher — -or  some¬ 
thing  of  that  sort.  But  bless  your  soul,  the  Marquis  won’t 
acknowledge  him — would  see  him  hanged  before  he’d  leave 
him  the  value  of  a  brass  button.  No,  no,  that  cub  counts 
for  nothing. 

Tiiier.  {aside)  Cub!  I’ve  a  great  mind  to  break  every 
bone  in  the  old  rascal’s  body — but  prudence,  (aloud)  You 
make  sure  of  the  match  then — 

Merlu.  Certain !  If  he  flies  off,  we  appeal  to  the 
Prince  de  Conti. 

Thier.  The  Prince  de  Conti ! 

Merlu.  Yes;  his  Highness  is  at  this  moment  making 
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a  tour  of  the  Province,  expressly  commissioned  by  his 
Majesty  and  Cardinal  de  Fleury,  to  enquire  into  all 
grievances,  and  particularly  to  see  justice  done  in  cases 
affecting  morality — rather  an  extraordinary  mission  for  his 
Highness,  I  confess,  whose  morality  is  the  least  conspicu¬ 
ous  of  his  numberless  virtues — but  such  are  generally  the 
most  rigid  censors  ;  and,  as  secula”  officer  of  the  Bishop, 
it  will  be  my  painful  duty  to  bring  this  matter  before  him. 

Thier.  ’Sdeath !  this  looks  serious — I  must  consult 
Francine  before  I  see  my  uncle,  {aside) 

Merlu.  And  now  my  young  scapegrace,  as  I  have  set 
the  example  of  confidence  ;  where  are  you  bound,  for  and 
what’s  your  business  in  this  neighbourhood  ?  simply  to  see 
your  relations;  or,  is  there  a  petticoat  in  the  case — eh  ?  I 
know  your  tricks,  Cornet,  you  can’t  deceive  me. 

Thier.  Upon  my  honour,  no;  simply  to  see  my  relations. 

Merlu.  And  where  do  they  reside  ?  Do  I  now  anything 
of’  them  ? 

Thier.  Not  likely — quiet  people — some  leagues  from 
lienee. 

Merlu.  Then  what  the  deuce  are  you  doing  on  this  hill. 
Sir,  so  far  out  of  the  high  road  ? 

Thier.  Strolled  out  for  the  sake  of  the  prospect,  whilst 
my  horse  was  being  shod  in  the  village.  They  told  me 
there  was  a  very  pretty  view  from  the  mill. 

Merlu.  Are  you  sure  they  didn’t  tell  you  there  was  a 
very  pretty  woman  who  owns  this  mill,  eh  ? — you  young 
libertine ! 

Thier.  A  pretty  woman,  indeed  !  It  is  unfortunate  then 
that  she  is  not  at  home. 

Merlu.  Oh,  what  you’ve  ascertained  that — upon  my 
word,  Sir — ( crosses ) — Humph — ah — the  door’s  fast,  and 
the  window  shut — she  is  out  I  suppose,  and  how  came  you 
to  make  that  discovery — you  didn’t  bring  any  grist  to  the 
mill,  did  you  ? 

Thier.  Mv  dear  Vidame,  you  seem  to  be  remarkably 
sensitive  on  the  subject ;  was  it  merely  for  the  prospect 
that  you  strolled  up  the  hill ;  or  are  you  in  the  habit  of 
bringing  grist  hither  ? 

Merlu.  Sir,  as  secular  officer  to  the  Bishop,  it  is  my 
dutv  to  visit - 
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Thier.  All  the  pretty  women  in  the  diocese,  no  doubt; 
they  are  included  in  the  temporalities  over  which  you 
possess  jurisdiction.  Farewell,  my  good  friend,  I  wouldn  t 
for  the  world  interrupt  you  in  the  exercise  of  your  impor¬ 
tant  functions.  My  horse  is  shod,  no  doubt,  by  this  time, 
and  I  have  a  long  ride  before  dinner. 

Merlu.  A  safe  journey  and  a  good  appetite  for  you,  my 
dear  Cornet.  Happy  to  see  you  at  the  Chateau  de 
Richeville  if  you  come  this  way  back. 

Thier.  You  are  very  kind,  (aside)  If  I  do  call  it  may 
not  be  quite  so  conducive  to  your  happiness  as  you  imagine. 

Exit  Thierry,  1  e.  l. 

Merlu.  As  Francine  is  not  at  home.  I’ll  walk  down  the 
hill  again  and  look  in  on  the  Marquis.  I  must  press  for 
his  answer,  or  the  Prince  may  arrive  before  we  have  a 
sufficient  ground  for  complaint.  Aha,  my  pretty  miller  ! 
Let  me  once  have  the  management  of  this  estate,  which, 
if  my  cousin  becomes  Marchioness  de  Richeville  is  a 
settled  thing — and  then  lay  aside  your  saucy  airs  and 
surrender  at  discretion  ;  or  out  of  this  mill  you  march, 
double  quick  time,  I  promise  you. 

[Exit  Merluchet,  r.u.e. 

Enter  Thierry,  1  e.  l. 

Thier.  He’s  gone:  Francine,  Francine!  there’s  not  a 
moment  to  be  lost.  (Francine  leaves  window )  If  Francine 
cannot  hit  upon  some  plan  to  frustrate  that  old  scoundrel  of 
an  Ex-Musqueteer — I’m  ruined  completely.  ( door  opens ) 
To  council,  to  council  !  [Exit  Thierry  into  house. 


SCENE  II. - A  Hall  in  the  Chateau,  Old  and  Dirty, 

centre  doors  to  open. 

Enter  De  Merluchet  disputing  with  a  Servant,  r.  1  e. 

Merlu.  Don’t  tell  me,  sirrah!  I  am  the  Vidame  de 
Poitiers,  and  I  insist  upon  speaking  to  the  Marquis  de 
Richeville  ;  announce  me  instantly — no  words — fly,  or  I’ll 
run  my  sword  through  your  rascally  body ! 

[Exit  Servant  alarmed ,  c. 

_ Here’s  a  condition  for  such  a  building  to  be  in — the 
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grass  growing  in  the  court-yard — scarcely  a  chair  in  the 
house  fit  to  sit  down  upon  ;  the  ceiling  black  with  smoke, 
and  the  walls  festooned  with  cobwebs  ;  a  few  half-starved 
servants  in  threadbare  liveries,  and  three  skeletons  of  horses 
tied  up  to  an  empty  manger.  Such  is  the  splendid  estab  - 
lishment  of  the  Marquis  de  Richeville.  Oh,  a  famous  re¬ 
formation  I’ll  work  here,  depend  upon  it. 

Re-enter  Servant  throwing  open  the  c.  doors . 

Servant.  The  Marquis  de  Richeville. 

Merlu.  (l.)  Aha  !  he  is  coming  then. 

Enter  the  Marquis,  c.  preceded  by  an  old  Suisse, 
carrying  a  halbert,  and  folloiued  by  an  equally  old 
P age,  who  carries  a  sword  upon  a  cushion. 

Marq.  Good  morning  Vidame.  You  desired  to  see  me. 
Merlu.  I  was  ambitious  of  the  honour  of  presenting 
my  respects  to  the  Marquis  de  Richeville. 

Marq.  May  I  enquire  to  what  fortunate  circumstance  I 
am  indebted  for  the  pleasure  of  this  unexpected  visit  ?  But 
pardon  me,  you  have  breakfasted  I  presume. 

Merlu.  I  have,  Marquis  ;  but - 

Marq.  I  have  not — will  you  excuse  my  requesting 
you -  '  ' 

Merlu.  To  breakfast  again  !  Oh,  Marquis. 

Marq.  Oh,  no — I  could  not  think  of  it — simply  to  wit¬ 
ness  my  frugal  repast. 

Merlu.  To  witness— Oh— certainly— no  apologies  I  beg. 

{aside)  The  stingy  curmudgeon  ! 

Marq.  My  breakfast,  scoundrel !  not  you,  Vidame. 
Merlu.  Oh,  Marquis.  ( bowing ) 

Suisse,  {calling  in  a  feeble  voice)  The  breakfast  of  mv 
Lord  Marquis  de  Richeville. 

Voice,  (in  the  distance,  r.u.e.)  “  The  breakfast  of  mv 
Lord  Marquis  de  Richeville!” 

A  bell  rings  during  this  time  the  Marquis  takes  the 
sword  from  the  cushion,  and,  assisted  by  the  Page, 
pints  it  on.  The  Servant  places  a  chair,  r.c. 

Merlu.  (aside)  I  wonder  if  the  breakfast  is  worthv  of 
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the  ceremony.  I  shouldn’t  be  surprised  if  the  stingy  dog 
takes  care  of  himself,  lean  as  he  looks - 

Enter  a  Maitre  D‘ Hotel,  c.,  with  a  boiled  egg  in  an 
egg  cup,  on  a  silver  salver ,  a  slice  of  bread,  and  a 
saltcellar. 

— One  egg,  and  nothing  else,  as  I’m  a  living  creature! 

The  Servant  advances  with  a  small  table,  r.c.,  the 
Marquis  seats  himself.  The  Page  breaks  the  egg 
and  presents  it  to  the  Marquis,  whilst  the  Maitre 
D’ Hotel  cuts  the  slice  of  bread  into  small  pieces. 

Marq.  A  chair  for  the  Vidame!  (Servant  places  one, 

l.c.,  and  then  goes  out,  followed  by  Suisse  and  Maitre 

D’Hotel,  c.)  and  now  Monsieur  de  Merluchet,  as  you  will 

not  share  mv  humble  meal - 

«/ 

M  erlu.  (aside)  Share!  an  egg  !  He  would  offer  me  the 
shell,  I’ve  no  doubt. 

Marq.  Your  business  with  me. 

M  erlu.  It  is  strictly  private.  Marquis, 

Marq.  Private!  ( to  Page)  Begone,  rascal;  not  you, 
Vidame. 

M  erlu.  Oh,  Marquis.  ( bowing  as  before)  Exit  Page,  r. 
Marq.  And  apropos  of  private  business,  are  you  aware 
that  I  could  proceed  against  you  for  a  trespass  ? 

Merlu.  A  trespass  !  me? 

Marq.  Yes,  Monsieur,  you;  you  have  been  poaching 
upon  my  manors. 

Merlu.  Upon  my  honour - 

Marq.  Nay,  nay,  Vidame  ;  one  of  my  gamekeepers — — 
Merlu.  Pardon  me,  you  have  but  one. 

Marq.  That’s  the  man  I  allude  to;  he  declares  that  he 
distinctly  saw  Monsieur  de  Merluchet  stealing  through  the 
plantations  at  the  foot  of  the  hill  yonder,  one  evening  last 
week,  just  at  dusk. 

Merlu.  Stop,  stop,  one  evening  last  week;  ha!  ha! 
stupid  ass  !  not  you ,  Marquis  ;  the  gamekeeper. 

Marq.  So  I  presumed. 

Merlu.  I  was  hunting,  sure  enough,  but  couldn’t  the 
fools  imagine  the  game  I  was  after  r  It  was  a  petticoat. 
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Marq.  A  petticoat !  Monsieur  de  Vidame,  you !  an 
officer  of  the  Bishop. 

Merlu.  Secular!  secular  officer!  Remember  that ;  lay, 
not  clerical,  temporal,  not  spiritual ;  the  distinction  is  most 
important.  Besides,  it  was  in  fulfilment  of  my  duty  that  I 
was  endeavouring  to  discover  the  residence  of  a  mighty 
pretty  woman,  whom  I  had  never  seen  before,  but  who 
evidently  lived  in  the  neighbourhood.  Faith  !  she  led  me 
a  precious  dance,  but  I  succeeded.  You  know  the  old 
mill,  Marquis,  above  the  village. 

Marq,.  Yes,  it  as  been  deserted  for  some  years. 

Merlu.  Deserted!  It  contains  a  treasure. 

Marq.  ( rising  hastily )  A  treasure  !  It’s  mine  by  law 
the  mill  is  on  my  estate,  I  am  the  lord  of  the  soil,  whatever 
is  found  on  it - 

Merlu.  Stop,  stop!  The  treasure  I  mean  is  the  pretty 
woman  aforsaid,  a  fine  buxom  widow  ;  if  you  claim _ 

Marq.  ( seating  himself)  By  no  means.  Monsieur  le 
Vidame  ;  to  the  business,  if  you  please,  which  brought  you 
here. 

Merlu.  Apropos  of  a  petticoat,  eh,  Marquis  ;  you  guess 

the  business. 

Marq.  Monsieur  le  Vidame  ! 

Merlu.  In  one  word,  Marquis,  when  will  you  marrv  my 
cousin  ;  and  make  the  only  reparation  in  your  power  to  an 
ancient  and  respectable  family  ? 

Marq.  ( rising )  I  decline  any  coversation  on  the  subject. 

Merlu.  J  must  insist  on  an  answer  before  the  arrival  of 
the  Prince  de  Conti,  as,  should  it  not  be  satisfactory,  it  is 
my  intention  to  appeal  to  the  justice  of  his  Royal  Highness. 
Remember,  you  have  promised. 

Marq.  I  revoke  my  promise,  it  was  extorted  from  me  ; 

I  will  appeal  myself  to  his  Royal  Highness. 

Merlu.  The  proofs  are  manifest  of  your  guilt. 

Marq.  No  such  thing,  it  was  all  accident !  I  was  out 
shooting  with  my  dogs - 

Merlu.  Excuse  me,  you  keep  but  one  dog. 

Marq.  Well,  that  s  it.  I  was  tired,  Alademoiselle  de 
Merluchet  saw  rue  from  her  window,  seated  on  the  stump; 
of  a  tree  before  the  gate - 

Merlu.  Meditating  your  audacious  project. 
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Marq.  Not  at  all;  you  were  sent  to  ask  me  into  t he 
castle,  to  offer  me  some  refreshment. 

Merlu.  Little  dreaming  how  you  would  abuse  such 
hospitality. 

Marq.  Abuse  a  fiddlestick !  I  accepted,  of  course, 
stayed  dinner,  and  played  a  game  ofpicquet,  not  for  mone\ 
but - 

Merlu.  No,  for  love,  insidious  man;  you  were  playing 
a  deeper  game. 

Marq.  I  deny  it ;  I  took  my  leave  at  a  proper  hour. 

Merlu.  But  you  didn’t  leave  the  building. 

Marq.  Because  you  whispered  that  you  had  something 
to  say  to  me  in  private,  an  advantageous  proposal,  a 
loan. 

Merlu.  So  I  did,  I  wanted  to  raise  a  sum  of  money  on 
my  own  security. 

Marq.  You  told  me  on  church  property. 

Merlu.  Well,  I  am  church  property,  I  belong  to  the 
Bishop. 

Marq.  You  told  me  to  enter  the  third  room  on  the 
right  of  the  gallery,  and  wait  till  you  came. 

Merlu.  I  said  on  the  left. 

Marq.  On  the  right,  I’ll  swear,  on  the  right  ! 

Merlu.  My  cousin’s  dressing-room? 

Marq.  How  should  I  know  ? 

Merlu.  Evasion  !  If  a  mistake,  why  did  you  not  come 
out  again  ? 

Mar.  Because  she  came  in  and  locked  the  door. 

Merlu.  She  locked  the  door,  poor  innocent,  little  ima¬ 
gining  that  a  Tarquin  was  concealed. 

Marq.  I  was  not  concealed,  she  must  have  seen  me  ;  it 
was  a  plot,  a  vile  plot. 

Merlu.  ( laying  his  hand  upon  his  sword)  Marquis  ! 

Marq.  ( doing  the  same)  Vidame  ! 

Merlu.  Let  us  be  cool;  your  death  will  notr  epair  my 
cousin’s  honour. 

Marq.  There’s  nothing  to  repair  but  her  fortune,  and 
she  wants  to  do  it  with  mine  ;  she  would  eat  up  my  re¬ 
venues,  squander  my  savings,  but  I’ll  die  first,  I’ll - 

Shouts  of  jov  in  my  park  !  (Shouts  without) 

Merlu.  They  must  think  you  dead  already. 
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Marq.  ( looking  out )  Horsemen  in  the  avenue  !  Grooms 
in  the  Royal  livery  ! 

Merlu.  It’s  the  Prince  de  Conti!  He's  come!  That  s 
he,  on  the  hay  horse  ;  I  know  him  well,  and  he  knows  me 
too,  we  have  often  met  at  Versailles.  Marquis,  you  are 
aware  of  his  Royal  Highness’s  motive  in  thus  visiting  the 
chateaux  of  the  nobility  in  this  province  ;  your  answer,  on 
the  instant! 

Marq.  Impossible !  I  must  hasten  to  receive  his  Royal 
Highness.  [Exit  c.  and  l. 

Merlu.  And  I  to  give  notice  to  my  cousin.  We  must 
lose  no  time.  [Exit  r. 

Shouts  renewed — Enter  Marquis  with  the  Prince  de 
Conti,  c.  from  l.,  and  followed  hy  the  Page,  who 
places  a  chair  for  Prince,  and  then  retires. 

Marq.  Your  Royal  Highness,  I  am  overwhelmed  with 
confusion  ;  I  had  commanded  that  due  notice  should  be 
given  me  of  your  Royal  Highness’s  approach,  and  my  ne¬ 
gligent  people  have  suffered  me  to  be  thus  taken  by  sur¬ 
prise,  and  prevented  my  receiving  your  Royal  Highness 
with  all  the  honours  due  to  your  illustrious  birth. 

Prince.  No  apologies.  Marquis  ;  I  am  pleased  it  has  so 
happened,  as  I  have  a  fairer  chance  of  forming  my  opinion. 

Marq.  (aside)  And  so  am  I,  for  it  would  have  cost  a 
mint  of  money.  Your  Royal  Highness  is  all  kindness  ;  but 
I  trust  I  shall  be  allowed  to  offer  you  such  entertainment  as 
my  poor  house  affords. 

Prince.  No,  Marquis;  fori  shall  depart  again  imme- 
diataly.  My  grooms,  you  perceive,  have  not  dismounted, 

Marq.  I  must  endeavour  to  console  myself  for  so  great 
a  disappointment — (aside) — by  the  reflection  of  how  much 
I  shall  save  by  it. 

Prince,  (severely)  Monsieur  le  Marquis  de  Richeville ! 

Maiiq.  Your  Royal  Highness  ! 

Prince.  You  have  demanded  of  the  King  the  Governor¬ 
ship  of  this  province,  now  vacant  by  the  death  of  the  Duke 
de  Chatclherault. 

Marq.  I  venture  to  consider  myself  entitled  to - 

Prince.  ’Tiswell;  with  the  Grand  Cross  of  the  Order 
of  St.  Louis. 
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Marq.  And  of  the  St.  Esprit,  my  ancestors - - 

Prince.  Tiswell.  You  have  also  solicited  from  the 
Cardinal  Minister  one  of  the  most  lucrative  offices  in  the 
gift  of  his  Eminence. 

Marq.  I  flattered  myself  that  in  mv  position - 

Prince.  'Tiswell.  His  Majesty  and  the  Cardinal  have 
deputed  me  to  ascertain  how  far  you  are  worthy  of  such 
high  distinction  ;  and  it  will  be  therefore  my  duty  to  advise 
them - 

Marq.  Oh,  your  Iloyal  Highness — my  gratitude - 

Prince.  To  advise  them  not  to  accord  one  of  the  favours 
you  have  so  earnestly  solicited. 

Marq.  How  ! 

P  rince.  You  seem  astonished,  Marquis.  Do  you  con- 
consider  that  high  rank  and  enormous  wealth  are,  of 
themselves,  sufficient  ^qualifications  for  the  exercise  and 
enjoyment  of  such  power  and  distinctions  as  you  appear  to 
covet  ?  Is  it  likely  the  King  would  entrust  one  of  his 
finest  Provinces  to  your  charge  when  he  hears  how  you 
govern  your  own  estates ;  or  permit  the  Grand  Crosse  s  of 
his  noblest  Order  to  sparkle  on  a  coat  which  meanness  and 
not  poverty  has  worn  threadbare  ? 

Marq.  Your  Royal  Highness,  I - 

Prince.  Is  it  likelv.  Sir,  that  the  Cardinal  de  Fleurv  will 
heap  wealth  upon  a  man  who  does  not,  by  his  proper  sup¬ 
port  of  his  own  establishment,  contribute,  even  indirectly, 
to  the  revenues  of  the  kingdom  ? 

Mar.  I  can  assure  your  Royal  Highness - 

Prince.  For  leagues  before  I  reached  these  gates,  I  en¬ 
quired  who  is  the  owner  of  these  woods,  these  lands,  these 
villages,  this  hunting  lodge,  that  mansion.  The  answer 
was  always  “  The  Marquis  de  Richeville.”  But  when  I 
asked  what  good  has  he  done,  what  public  works  has  he 
patronized,  what  art  has  he  encouraged  ?  Does  he  live 
as  a  nobleman  of  such  vast  wealth  should  do  ?  Can  vou 
sho  w  me  a  single  proof  of  his  liberality,  his  charity,  or  his 
patr  otism  ?  All  tongues  were  mute. 

MiARQ.  From  respect — from  respect. 

Prince.  Not  a  lip  blessed  you;  and  though  fear  kept 
them  silent,  their  pale  cheeks  and  scowling  brows  told  a  sad 
tale  of  poverty  and  oppression.  In  short,  Marquis,  it 
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needed  not  the  sight  of  this  neglected  chateau  and  its 
meagre  inhabitants  to  confirm  me  in  the  belief  that  you  are 
every  way  unworthy  of  the  rank  you  hold,  and  the  favour 
you  aspire  to.  ( crosses  to  r.c.) 

Marq.  {aside)  Oh,  if  I  knew  the  villain  that - - 

Enter  Page.  1  e.ii.,  announcing. 

Page.  The  Vidame  de  Poitiers  and  Mademoiselle  de 
Merluchet. 

Enter  Merluchet  and  Mademoiselle,  r.  1  e. 

Mad.  {kneeling  to  the  Prince)  Justice,  most  illustrious 
Prince;  justice! 

Mar.  (l.,  aside)  Oh,  the  sorceress  ! 

Prince,  {raising  Mademoiselle)  Rise,  Madame. 

Mad.  Mademoiselle! 

Prince,  {correcting  himself)  Mademoiselle  !  Your 
name — De  ?■ - 

Mad.  De  Merluchet  Diana,  Virginia,  Penelope  de 
Merluchet. 

Prince.  You  demand  justice,  Mademoiselle,  against 
whom  ? 

Merlu.  He  does  not  recollect  me. 

Mad.  Permit,  most  illustrious  Prince,  my  cousin,  the 
Vidame  de  Poitiers,  to  state  the  facts  in  pity  to  an  innocent 
maiden. 

Prince.  An  innocent  maiden  !  let  her  approach. 

Mad.  Prince  ! 

Merlu.  She  stands  before  your  Royal  Highness,  covered 
with  confusion. 

Prince.  Ah!  Then  you  are — of  course;  there  is  no 

reason  that  you  should  not  be  the— a — {aside)  ’Sdeath  ! _ an 

awkward  mistake,  {aloud)  A  thousand  pardons,  Mademoi¬ 
selle.  Speak,  Monsieur  le  Vidame  ;  of  whom  does  your 
cousin  complain  ? 

Merlu.  {aloud)  He  does  not  recollect  me.  {aloud)  I 
regret,  your  Royal  Highness,  to  name  the  Marquis  de 
Richeville. 

Prince.  Indeed!  So,  Marquis,  here  is  at  last  a  posi¬ 
tive  accusation.  In  what  way,  Sir,  has  the  Marquis 
wronged  this  lady  ;  by  exaction,  usury  or  illegal  tenure  ? 
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M  ERLU.  Alas,  Sir,  by  a  far  more  grievous  proceeding ; 
he  has  comprised  her  honour,  cast  a  blot  upon  her  virgin 
fame,  and  destroyed  her  peace  for  ever. 

Prince.  How,  arquis  !  have  you  Mslandered  an  inno¬ 
cent  lady? 

Maiiq.  Never,  as  I  live.  Sir. 

Merlu.  Pardon  me,  Prince  ;  it  is  not  by  slander,  it  is 
by  an  audacious  invasion  of  her  apartments,  by  a  scandalous 
eclat,  and  a  subsequent  breach  of  promise,  that  the  Marquis 
de  Richeville  has  stained  the  hitherto  immaculate  reputation 
of  Mademoiselle  de  Merluchet. 

Prince.  Impossible! 

Marq.  Quite,  vour  Royal  Highness  ;  the  facts  speak 
for  themselves.  I  deny  the  charge  altogether. 

Mad.  Faithless  man!  cruel  monster!  Vidame,  support 
me. 

Merlu.  Courage,  noble  and  much  injured  cousin  ;  his 
Royal  Highness  will  see  you  righted. 

Prince,  {aside)  Let  me  preserve  my  gravity,  if  possible. 
{aloud)  You  say  you  deny  this  charge  ? — {to  Marquis) 

Marq.  Emphatically! 

Merlu.  Will  you  deny  that  yon  were  discovered  in  the 
dressing-room  of  Mademoiselle  de  Merluchdt;  that,  alarmed 
by  her  cries,  we  broke  open  the  door,  wnich  was  locked, 
and  found  her  clasped  in  your  arms? 

Prince.  Oh,  Marquis  !  Marquis! 

MaRQ.  A  mistake — all  a  mistake  on  my  part ;  and  a 
plot  to  ruin  me. 

Prince.  Clasped  in  your  arms,  by  mistake  ?  For  whom 
could  you  possibly  mistake  so — respectable  a  lady  ?  Sooner 
than  I  would  have  touched  her,  I  would  have  thrown  myself 
out  of  the  window. 

MaRQ.  So  would  I,  if  I  had  been  left  to  my  choice ; 
but  she  caught  hold  of  me  and  screamed. 

Prince.  Enough,  enough.  Marquis,  {aside)  An  excel¬ 
lent  opportunity  to  punish  this  niggard  and  display  a  little 
virtuous  indignation  in  the  cause  of  morality,  {aloud)  It 
is  evident  by  your  own  admissions  that,  accidentally  or 
purposely,  you  have  compromised  the  reputation  of  a  noble 
maiden.  As  a  man  of  honour,  you  cannot  avoid  making 
such  reparation  as  the  lady  or  her  family  require. 
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Marq.  But,  Monseigneur,  only  look  at  her. 

Prince,  (aside)  I’d  rather  not.  (aloud)  Marquis  de 
Richeville,  this  evening  the  contract  ;  or  to-morrow  you 
are  sent  a  prisoner  to  the  Castle  of  Pignerol. 

Merlu.  (aside)  Victory!  (aloud)  In  the  name  of  all 
my  family,  most  illustrious  Prince,  I  beg  to  offer  my  grate¬ 
ful — 

Marq.  A  prisoner !  to  Pignerol !  But  this  is  tyranny, 
oppression,  injustice  of  the - - 

Prince.  Have  a  care,  Marquis;  you  know  the  powers 
with  which  I  am  invested,  the  mission  on  which  I  am  now 
sent.  The  interests  of  morality - 

Marq.  But  no  earthly  power  can  force  me.  There  are 
reasons,  there  are  obstacles. 

Mad.  What  reasons  ? 

Merlu.  What  obstacles  ? 

Prince.  Name  one. 

Enter  Page,  c.  from  l.,  announcing  “  The  Marchioness  de 

Richeville .” 

All.  The  Marchioness! 

Enter  Francine,  in  a  handsome  travelling  dress  of  the  reign 
of  Lovis  ALL,  c.  from  l. 

1  rang,  (l.)  Vy  here  is  the  Marquis  ;  where  is  my  dear 
husband  ? 

All.  Her  dear  husband! 

MarQ.  Who  the  devil’s  this? 

Lranc.  Ah!  'len  thousand  pardons,  Monseigneur,  but 
I  am  so  overpowered  with  joy,  so  delighted  to  find  that  I 
have  returned  in  time  to  present  my  humble  duty  to  your 
Royal  Highness.  I  have  travelled  like  a  whirlwind ; 
knocked  upthiee  horses  and  a  postillion;  and  after  all 
only  imagine,  the  carriage  itself  broke  down  in  a  miserable 
village  three  leagues  from  hence,  no  possibility  of  getting 
it  repaired  ;  but  nothing  stops  me,  nothing— (to  Marquis) 
does  it,  my  love  ?  ' 

Mad.  Her  love  ! 

Marq.  Madam—  I — 

Franc,  (aside  to  Marquis)  Hush!  I  come  to  save 
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you.  I  had  a  side-saddle  instantly  put  on  the  horse  of  my 
avant- courier,  and  leaving  my  people  to  take  charge  of  my 
equipage,  galloped  by  myself,  every  inch  of  the  way.  Ha, 
ha,  ha  !  Look  at  my  poor  dear  husband  ;  he  didn’t  expect 
me  this  month.  He  was  particularly  desirous,  from  some 
motive  or  other,  that  our  marriage  should  not  be  known  in 
this  neighbourhood  at  present ;  but  the  moment  he  wrote 
to  me  that  he  expected  a  visit  from  your  Royal  Highness, 
I  ordered  my  horses,  and  was  on  my  road  before  daylight 
the  next  morning.  I  knew  there  would  be  all  sorts  of 
difficulties ;  but  nothing  stops  me,  nothing. 

Prince.  Enchanted,  Madame,  and  I  assure  you  much 
flattered  also  by  the  haste  you  have  made  to  afford  me 
the  gratification  of  forming  your  acquaintance.  ( crosses  to 
Marquis)  This  is  indeed.  Marquis,  a  most  fair  reason — 
Monsieur  le  Vidame,  the  Marquis  is  married  already  ! 

Marq.  (aside)  I’m  petrified  ! 

Merlu.  Is  it  possible? 

Franc.  Is  it  possible !  Pray,  Sir,  who  are  you,  who 
venture  to  make  such  an  observation  ?  Possible !  Ha, 
ha  !  Why,  my  dear  Marquis,  I  suppose  I  shall  be  asked 
next  to  produce  my  marriage  settlement  for  the  inspection 
of  this — person.  Who  are  you,  Sir,  I  ask  ?  the  butler — 
steward — or  bailiff” — or - 

Merlu.  Butler  !  Bailiff”!  Madam  !  I  have  the  honour 
to  be  attached  to  the  Bishop  of  Poitiers. 

Franc.  I  am  very  sorry  for  the  Bishop.  The  first  time 
he  gave  us  the  pleasure  of  his  company  to  dinner,  I  shall 
advise  him  to  discharge  you  ;  and  who  is  this  elderly 
female  ? 

Mad.  Elderly  female  ? 

Franc.  Is  she  also  attached  to  the  Bishop  ?  Heaven 
help  him  !  His  housekeeper,  I  suppose.  My  dear  Marquis, 
how  is  it  that  I  find  his  Royal  Highness  and  yourself  in 
company  with  such — Canaille  ? 

Merlu.  Canaille!  Sacrebleau !  Canaille  !  The  De  Mer- 
luchets’  canaille  !  Your  Royal  Highness  ! 

M  arq.  (aside)  who  ever  she  is,  I  love  her  for  that ;  I 
love  her  for  that. 

Prince,  (aside)  What  a  delicious  firebrand  it  is  ! 

Franc.  Ibegyour  Royal  Highness  a  thousand  pardons ; 
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but  to  be  stared  at,  and  have  remaks  made,  by  such  per¬ 
sons,  because,  forsooth,  it  pleased  the  Marquis  de  Richeville 
to  marry  a  lady  without  their  knowledge.  I  suppose  they 
would  have  had  him  ask  their  permission,  or  their  master’s, 
the  Bishop  of  Poitiers.  That  the  poor  servants  below  should 
look  rather  astonished,  was  natural  enough ;  but  that  these 
pei  sons,  whatever  their  business  might  be,  should  presume, 
undei  my  own  roof,  before  my  noble  husband,  before  your 
Royal  Highness.  Oh,  I  am  aware,  that  in  vour  presence. 
Monseigneur,  I  ought  not  to  have  flown  out.  but,  I  can’t 
help  it,  its  my  nature.  When  I'm  offended,  nothing  stops 
me,  nothing  ! 

Prince,  {aside)  She’s  positively  charming  in  her  little 
tantrums ! 

^  Marq.  {aside)  I  haven  t  a  notion  what  all  this  means 
But  she  plays  mv  game  for  me;  and  I  lover  her  for  that  ! 

I  love  her  for  that. 

Mad.  {aside  to  Mrluchlet)  Married!  all  our  hopes 
are  ruined,  Vidame. 

Mlrlu.  {aside)  I  don  t  believe  it;  it’s  some  trick.  I’ve 
seen  that  face  before  somewhere,  and  that  lately  ;  I'll  take 
m\  oath  ol  it.  {aloud)  Notwithstanding  this  unexpected 
obstacle,  I  contend  the  Marquis  is  bound  to  repair  the 
mjury  he  has  done  my  noble  cousin.  Mademoiselle  de  Mer- 
luchct.  here  present;  and  I,  Antoine  Cmsar  de  Merluchet, 
Yidame  de  Poitiers,  call  upon  your  Royal  Highness  for 
justice. 

Franc.  Oh!  you  are  the  Vidame  de  Poitiers,  are  you? 
Aha!  I  think  I  ve  heard  talk  of  you.  Monsieur  le  Vidame. 
The  Duke  de  Chevreuse,  or  the  Countess  de  Grandpre,  or 
some  friend  of  ours,  I  forget  whom,  told  me  you  were 
drummed  out  of  the  Grey  Musqueteers. 

Merlu.  Drummed  out!  Ventrebleu !  Invalided,  vour 
Royal  Highness. 

Mar.  {aside)  Drummed  out !  Drummed  out !  I  love 
her  for  that ;  I  love  her  for  that ! 

Prince.  Ah !  to  be  sure ;  I  thought  your  face  was 
familiar  to  me. 

Micrlu.  I  have  often  had  the  honour  of  meeting  vour 
Royal  Highness  at  Versailles. 

Prince.  Yes,  yes;  and  your  Colonel  told  me  some 
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stories  not  very  creditable  to  your  reputation,  Monsieur  le 
Vidame. 

Merlu.  (aside)  He  does  recollect  me.  (aloud)  Calum¬ 
ny  !  All  jealousy,  malice!  indeed,  your  Royal  High¬ 
ness. 

Franc.  I  will  ask  the  Bishop  if  he  has  heard  these 
stories.  And  how  have  you  offended  this  poor  old  lady, 
my  dear  ? 

Mad.  Poor  old  lady  ! 

Franc.  This  Mademoiselle  de  Merluchon. 

Merlu.  Chet! 

Mad.  Aye,  libertine,  answer  your  wife,  if  she  is  your 
wife.  What  will  she  say,  when  she  learns  your  licentious 
conduct  ? 

Franc,  (l.  c.)  Towards  you  ? 

Mad.  Yes,  towards  me,  Madam. 

Franc.  Oh,  oh,  oh!  My  dear  Marquis,  you  never  could. 

Marq.  (l.)  No,  never. 

Franc.  I  should  think  not,  indeeed.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I 
beg  your  Royal  Highness  ten  thousand  pardons  :  but  the 
idea  is  so  very  ridiculous  !  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  must  laugh. 
Ha,  ha  !  And  when  I  once  begin  to  laugh,  nothing  stops 
me,  nothing. 

Mad.  Impertinent ! 

Marq.  (aside)  Delightful ! 

Prince,  (aside)  The  most  original  little  creature!  I’m 
positively  in  love  with  her.  (goes  up) 

Merlu.  (r.  c.  aside)  That  laugh  convinces  me.  The  au¬ 
dacious  hussey  !  (aloud)  Harkye,  young  woman  ! 

Franc,  (turning  upon  him  quickly  and  severely)  Mon¬ 
sieur  ! 

Merlu.  (staggered  by  her  sang  froid)  T — no — I 
thought — if  I  am  in  error — I — (aside)  Sacrebleu  !  It 
never  can  be  ;  she  could  not  have  the  impudence. 
(Prince  sits) 

Franc.  My  good  people,  if  you  have  any  complaints  to 
make  against  the  Marquis  de  Richeville,  you  will  be  kind 
enough  to  choose  the  proper  place  and  time.  This  is  our 
chateau,  his  Royal  Highness  is  at  present  our  guest,  and 
if  you  have  any  manners  you  must  feel  that  you  are  intru¬ 
ders  here.  Who  waits  ? 
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Mademoiselle  de  Merluchou’s  carriage,  if  she  has  one 
Merlu.  Chet - 

Mad.  Your  Royal  Highness  ! 

Prince.  The  Marchioness  is  in  the  right,  Mademoiselle, 
it  is  surely  not  m  her  own  chateau  and  presence  that  this 
matter  should  be  canvassed.  I  have  heard  your  statement 
and  will  certainly  give  it  due  consideration. 

Merlu.  The  honour  of  an  ancient  family  is  in  the  hands 
ot  your  Royal  Highness,  (aside)  I'll  instantly  to  the  mill— 
R  she  s  not  Francine,  she’s  the  devil. 

[Exeunt  De  Merluchet  and  Mademoiselle, 
R.h.  1  e.,  Prince  rises. 

Maijq  "Whoever  she  is,  she’s  my  guardian  angel !  I’ll 
mm  our  her,  I  will  by  Jupiter!  (aloud)  My  dear  Marchio¬ 
ness,  you  arrived  most  apropos. 

I'ranc.  Ah ,  my  love,  you  forgive  me  then,  for  not 
having  waited  for  your  summons.  I  thought  you  would 

™  mV,0  S6e  I"®’,1 notwithstanding  all  your  scruples,  and  I 
couldn  t  bear  the  thought  of  staying  in  our  splendid  chateau 
in  Normandy,  surrounded  by  every  luxury,  whilst  vou  were 

nlhiMfrT,  "  j  doubt-  sufferinS  all  kinds  of  privations 
aY  m  tumble-down,  unfurnished,  what  shall  I  call  in 
Ah  Monseigneur,  you  have  no  notion  what  a  kind,  liberty 
self-denying  creature  my  dear  husband  is.  To  see  him 

unhid"  thlS  f  Mbby  c,oat’  and  in  this  dirty  dreary  house 
y  would  know  him  to  be  the  same  person  they  have 

Sseefgnnaeur.,S  P'^  N°™ai^-a  perfect Pparadise,  Yon. 

Prince,  (aside)  Now  I’m  convinced. 

Marq  (aside)  Mercy  on  me— if  she  means  Belmont  it’s 
a  rum,  there  are  but  four  walls.  ’ 

Franc.  Ah,  Monseigneur,  that's  the  mansion  I  should 
have  been  proud  to  have  received  you  in.  The  Marauis 
lias  laid  out  on  it,  since  we  have  been  married,  and  that’s 
scarcely  six  months,  three  hundred  thousand  francs 
Prince.  Indeed  ! 

Marq.  (aside)  Heaven  forbid  ! 

Franc.  And  all  because  it  is  my  favourite  residence 
There  I  am  queen— there  I  seatter  gold  about  me— there 
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1  make  everybody  happy ;  it  is  his  wish  1  should  do  so. 
Oh,  he’s  a  dear  good  creature  J  Kiss  me  !  Monseigneur 
will  excuse  you.  won’t  you,  Monseigneur? 

Prince.  Oh,  Marchioness,  there  is  something  quite 
touching— — 

Marq.  {aside)  I’ll  humour  her,  I  will  by  Jupiter,  {she 
holds  her  cheek  to  him — he  kisses  her)  She’s  a  very  fine 
creature  whoever  she  is. 

Franc.  Ha,  ha !  I  dare  be  sworn  your  Royal  Highness 
thinks  us  an  odd  couple.  I  know  nothing  of  etiquette — 
and  the  Marquis  but  little.  We  live  for  ourselves,  like  old 
fashioned  country  people — and,  good  gracious!  here’s  a 
proof.  We  have  suffered  your  Royal  Highness  to  remain 
in  this  great  cold  hall  and  never  offered  you  any  refresh¬ 
ment. 

Marq.  His  Royal  Highness  declined  to  accept — wa3 
about  to  depart. 

Franc.  Depart ! 

Pr  ince.  I  had  determined ;  but  the  moment  you 
request - 

Franc.  Oh,  Monseigneur  ! 

Prince.  To  say  truth,  I  had  spoken  rather  severely  to 
the  Marquis,  and  refused  his  suit.  I  had  imagined,  from 
appearances — but  I  am  happy  to  learn  from  such  lips  that 
I  have  been  deceived. 

Marq.  Oh,  Monseigneur!  {aside)  I  shall  be  Governor! 
Get  the  orders,  the  place,  the — she’s  an  angel ! 

Franc.  Marquis,  attend  his  Royal  Highness  over  the 
chateau  and  gardens,  as  I  am  a  stranger  to  this  building. 
I  will  give  instant  orders  to  the  household  to  make  every 
exertion - 

Marq.  {aside)  But  take  care - 

Fr  anc.  To  spare  no  expense. 

Marq.  {aside)  Oh,  the  devil ! 

Franc.  Leave  all  to  your  little  wife,  as  you  do  in 
Normandy.  Within,  there  !  Pages,  Valets,  Every¬ 
body  ! 

Eater  Pages,  Servants,  S^c.  from  different  entrances. 

— His  Royal  Highness  stays  to  dinner. 

Marq.  But - 
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Franc.  Oh  yes;  I  know.  It  doesn’t  signify;  I’ll 
manage.  When  I  set  about  a  matter,  nothing  stops  me, 
nothing  !  {Exit  c.  and  R.,  followed  by  Servants. 

Marq.  {aside)  Distraction  ! 

Prince.  Delightful !  Come,  Marquis. 

MaRQ.  This  way,  your  Royal  Highness. 

{Exeunt  as  the  act- drop  descends — Bells  heard  in 
every  direction. 

END  OF  ACT  FIRST. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.  Same  as  last  Scene. — Table  and  Chairs  as 

before. 

Enter  Thierry,  1  e.  r.  h. 

Thikr,  It  doesn’t  signify — I  can  remain  cooped  up  no 
longer.  I  am  on  thorns  to  know  the  issue  of  Francine’s 
daring  project !  The  Prince  de  Conti  is  here.  She  surely 
will  not  venture  to  impose  on  his  Royal  Highness.  She 
was  to  join  me  as  soon  as  she  had  an  opportunity  and  tell 
me  what  had  occurred.  I  see  nothing  of  her.  I  am 
getting  terribly  alarmed  on  her  account.  Ah !  There  is 
somebody  now  coming.  Tis  Francine— still  in  the  travel¬ 
ling  dress  I  was  lucky  enough  to  borrow  for  her — how 
well  she  looks  in  it — she  was  surely  born  to  be  a  lady ! 

Enter  Francine,  c.  from  r. 

Franc.  Ah!  There  you  are! 

Thier.  (l.c.)  I  began  to  be  frightened. 

Franc.  You  ve  no  cause;  all  has  gone  famously  ;  but  I 
was  only  just  in  time. 

Tiiier.  My  uncle - 

Franc.  Puzzled,  but  pleased. 

Tiiier.  The  Vidame - 

Franc.  Puzzled,  and  not  pleased. 

Tiiier.  The  Prince - - 
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Tranc.  Perfectly  satisfied. 

I  hie r .  And  Mademoiselle  de  Merluchet - 

Franc.  Quite  the  reverse. 

Thier.  Bravo  !  and  what  hope  for  me  ? 

1  rang.  Oh,  I  have  not  touched  upon  that  subject  yet  ; 
but  I  am  pretty  confident.  The  Marquis  evidently  feels 
that  his  fate  is  in  my  hands,  by  his  letting  me  pass  for  his 
wife. 

T  hie r.  Did  he  acknowledge  you  from  the  first  ? 

Franc.  Not  exactly  acknowledge,  but  he  didn’t  contra¬ 
dict,  which  was  quite  sufficient  for  my  purpose  ;  and  he 
seemed  to  enjoy  the  rage  and  disappointment  of  the  Merlu- 
chets  amasingly  !  Ha,  ha!  I  carried  my  head  high  enough, 
I  promise  you,  and  treated  them  as  very — trumpery — 
persons — indeed,  (acting  the  Marchioness) 

Thier.  My  dear  Francine,  you  astonish  as  well  as 
delight  me.  Upon  my  honour,  i  have  seen  many  a  lady 
at  Versailles  who  couldn’t  be  compared  to  you  for  manner 
or  appearance. 

Franc.  Oh,  Cornet,  you  flatter  me. 

Thier.  And  powder  becomes  you  amazingly. 

Franc.  Powder!  Nay,  now  you  flatter  my  flour.  Ha, 
ha  !  There’s  plenty  more  where  that  came  from.  ft  was 
a  capital  thought,  and  nobody  knows  the  difference.  Ha, 
ha!  I  wonder  what  the  Marquis  will  say  to  me  when  we 
meet  by  ourselves,  for  I  started  him  off  with  the  Prince, 
while  1  stole  out  to  speak  to  you. 

Thier.  And  what  am  I  to  do  now,  remain  here? 

Franc.  No,  come  with  me.  The  few  servants  are  all 
busy  enough  making  preparations  for  such  a  dinner  as  they 
have  not  seen  within  these  walls  for  many  a  day.  The 
Marquis  is  still  out  in  the  park,  with  the  Prince  ;  you  must 
be  at  hand  in  case  I  want  vou. 

j 

Thier.  ( starting  and  calling  her  attention)  The  Vidame  ! 

Franc.  And  Mademoiselle  de  Merluchdt.  Ah,  they  are 
returning  to  the  charge.  Away,  before  they  see  us  ;  follow 
me,  quickly.  Exeunt,  c.  and  R. 

Enter  De  Merluchet  and  Mademoiselle,  r.h. 

Merlu.  Be  guided  by  me,  my  dear  cousin ;  I  am  certain 
my  suspicions  are  well  founded,  and  if  we  can  prove  to  the 
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Prince  that  the  Marquis  has  hired  this  woman  to  impose 
upon  his  Royal  Highness  we  shall  be  doubly  revenged.  The 
Prince  will  be  indignant  at  the  trick  put  upon  him,  and 
grateful  to  us  for  exposing  it. 

Mad.  But  you  have  no  proof,  as  yet,  cousin. 

Merlu.  I  have  strong  circumstantial  evidence  ;  I  went 
to  the  mill,  Francine  is  not  there  ;  I  went  down  into  the 
village,  made  inquiries  at  the  inn,  nobody  had  heard  of  any 
carriage  having  broken  down  on  the  road  ;  and,  moreover, 
no  lady  had  been  seen  to  ride  through  the  village- 

Mad.  She  might  have  come  some  other  way. 

Merlu.  No,  no,  cousin  ;  I  tell  you  it  is  Francine  the 
miller ;  Francine  Preval,  a  soldier’s  widow,  as  she  gives 
herself  out,  who  came  here  about  a  month  ago  and  took 
the  old  mill  off  Farmer  Beaupre’s  hands  ;  and,  being  uncom¬ 
monly  handsome - 

Mad.  Handsome ! — well,  there  is  no  accounting  for 
taste,  if  that  is  the  woman. 

Merlu.  Oh,  come,  come,  cousin,  she’s  devilish  good 
looking,  I  must  admit  that ;  and  the  image,  I  tell  you,  of 
Francine.  Though  I  have  seen  the  widow  but  twice,  and 
both  times  when  it  was  nearly  dusk,  I  would  swear  to  her 
eyes  and  her  laugh,  the  very  identical  laugh  with  which 
the  impudent  baggage  shut  the  door  in  my  face  three 
nights  ago. 

Mad.  How,  cousin  !  have  you  condescended  to  call  ? 

Merlu.  {aside)  Ahem  !  confound  it  !  {aloud)  Oh,  only 
in  my  official  capacity,  as  Vidame  ;  you  know  I - 

Mad.  If  I  could  imagine  that  one  of  my  family - 

Merlu.  Oh,  of  course  ;  but  you  can’t — the  very  idea — a 
De  Merluchet,  and  in  my  position  !  {aside)  Sacrebleu  1  I 
had  nearly  made  a  hole  in  my  manners  !  {aloud)  The  onlv 
thing  that  puzzles  me  is,  where  she  could  get  the  dress 
and  the  horse  from— for  it’s  a  good  horse,  I’ve  seen  it,  the 
Marquis  never  had  such  a  beast  in  his  stables. 

Mad.  But  in  this  case,  he  might  have  provided— — 

Merlu.  So  he  might,  so  he  must — for  who  else  was 
interested  !  However,  come  along  cousin  ;  I  have  got  my 
plan  in  my  head — ’tis  a  very  simple  one. 

Mad.  Your  head,  cousin  t 

Merlu.  No,  my  plan  —but  perhaps  not  the  worse  for  that 
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Ilei  confidence  staggered  me  this  morning,  but  1  have  now 
made  up  my  mind,  and  it  I  don’t  bring  her  down  on 
her  marrowbones  I  11  consent  to  be  tied  up  in  one  of 
her  own  flour  sacks  and  pitched  into  the  fish-pond. 


[ Exeunt ,  c. 

Enter  Marquis,  l.h. 

^  akq.  I  m  in  a  dream  !  certainly  I  must  be  in  a  dream  ! 
lhe  Prince  has  changed  his  tone  altogether  to  me,  he  is 
most  gracious,  most  friendly,  and  has  actually  hinted  that 
I  may  calculate  upon  the  King’s  favourable  consideration  of 
my  request :  it  s  all  owing  to  that  ladv,  who  pretends  to  be 
my  wife,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  that.  The  Prince  ad¬ 
mits  that  her  account  of  me  has  given  him  great  satisfac¬ 
tion.  Who,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  can  she  be?  and  what 
object  can  she  have  in  thus  coming  to  my  rescue,  both 
from  the  anger  of  the  Prince,  and  the  machinations  of  that 
curbed  "V  idame,  anci  his  gorgon  of  a  cousin.  I  have  never 
seen  the  lady  before.  I  am  certain  I  could  not  have 
forgotten  such  a  charming  creature — for  she  is  a  very 
charming  creature.  The  Prince  allows  that ;  he  compli¬ 
mented  me  exceedingly  on  my  good  taste  ;  and  was  very 
curious  to  know  who  she  was  before  she  became  Mar¬ 
chioness  de  Richeville  !  Egad,  so  am  I ;  but  I  didn’t  know 
how  to  answer  him.  It  was  fortunate  at  that  moment  that 
he  suddenly  remembered  he  had  a  dispatch  to  write.  I’ve 
made  my  escape ;  and  must  endeavour  to  come  to  an 
explanation  with  this  soi-disant  wife  of  mine,  if  she  have 
not  vanished  in  a  whirlwind  ! 


Francine  enters,  and  opens  c.  door. 

— Ah,  Ah,  you  are  here,  madam  !  I  was  just  wishing  to 
see  you. 

F ranc.  And  I  come  at  a  wish  you  see — impossible  to 
have  a  more  attentive  wife. 

MarQ.  Aye,  aye,  aye;  that’s  all  very  well ;  but  at  last 
we  are  alone,  madam. 

Franc.  A  tete  a  tete — how  delightful  * 

_  O  • 

Marq.  That’s  as  it  may  be.  There  is  nobody  to  over¬ 
hear  us,  and  I  must  request  you  to  tell  me  directly  who 
you  are? 

Franc.  Guess. 
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Marq.  Guess  !  Impossible  !  I’ve  turned  my  brain  guess¬ 
ing — so  tell  me  your  real  name  immediately. 

Franc.  No. 

Marq.  You  refuse? 

Franc.  Positively. 

Marq.  But  you'll  tell  me - - 

Franc.  Nothing. 

Marq.  The  deuce — well — but — but  harkye,  madam  ; 
suppose  I  don’t  choose  to  carry  on  this  farce  ;  you  are  aware 
there  is  considerable  danger  in  imposing  upon  his  Royal 
Highness,  and  one  word  from  me — 

Franc.  Say  it. 

Marq.  Say  it!  do  you  know  what  will  happen  to  vou  if 
I  do  say  it  ? 

Franc.  No  ;  but  I  know  what  will  happen  to  you. 

Marq.  Eh  ? 

Franc.  The  Prince  will  return  to  his  first  impressions, 
and  find  you  to  be  a  miserly,  narrow-minded,  hard-hearted 
man,  whose  penurious  habits  have  made  him  look  an  old 
shrivelled  up  pantaloon,  of  sixty,  instead  of  a  well-favoured 
nobleman  of  five-and-fortv  ;  and  whose  name,  instead  of 
being  the  pride  of  the  whole  country,  is  a  bye  word  for 
scorn  and  detestation  amongst  his  own  tenants. 

Marq.  Madam  !  Madam  ! 

Franc.  I  haven’t  half  done  yet.  The  Prince  will  find 
out  this,  and  consequently  prevent  your  obtaining  whatever 
it  is  your  desire,  whilst  Madmoiselle  Merluchet - 

Marqu.  Ah! 

Franc.  Who  is  now  at  the  hall  door  with  the  Vidame, 
finding  the  only  bar  to  their  project  removed,  will  press 
their  suites  again  upon  his  Royal  Highness,  who,  too 

happy  to  revenge  himself  on  you  "for  assisting  in  his  de¬ 
ception  will - 

Marq.  Enough,  enough - 

Franc.  1  should  think  so  ;  but  people’s  tastes  differ ;  so 
farewell.  If  you  please,  you  have  no  wife — I  dropped  from 
the  clouds,  and  I  am  gone  in  a - 

Marq.  No,  no;  stay,  I  entreat — vou  say  Mademoiselle 
de  Merluchc't  is  at  the  hall  door  ? 

Franc.  8he  and  the  Vidame  were  on  the  steps  as  I 
passed  through  the  gallery. 
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Marq.  Fiends  confound  them  ! 

, IUA  C0,nf0Und  thetn  if  >’ou  leave  them  to  me,  and 
save  the  fiends  the  trouble  ;  but  if  you  insist - 

«av  wWe  1  mS,St  ,on  n0tllins ;  do  whatever  you  please ; 

and  Obtain er  y0lJ  :  0nly  save  lne  from  that  woman— 
and  obtain  me  what  I  request  from  his  Majestv. 

r  ranc.  I  hen  I  am  your  wife _ . 

Mauq.  You  are,  that  is,  as  far  as— — 

do  i!A.C'  AS  as  7Please,  no  farther;  all  vou  have  to 
Riche  vide.  San  ‘  any  aCt  °f  mine  as  Marchioness  de 

Marq.  ( hesitatingly )  Y — yes  ;  but  vou  won’t - 

1'Ranc.  Ron  t  be  alarmed  ;  I  will  do  nothing  but  what 
you  ought  to  do-nothing  that  should  cause  yout  moment's 

inPa  wnmE'  •  I  am  ST'Y°  ^  ther6  ‘6  "0  great  difficulty 
m  a  woman  s  being  the  better  half  of  such  a  man  as  vou 

aie,  or  rather  as  you  have  made  yourself. 

Marq.  Madam,  madam- - * 

Franc.  Oh,  what  I  do  tell  you  will  be  the  truth,  depend 

upon  it;  and  now,  the  first  thing  I  have  to  propose  to  you 
is  a  good  action.  1  - 

Marq.  A  good  action  !  How  much  will  it  cost  ? 

Franc.  A  trifle  to  you.  I  wish  to  draw  upon  your  good 
nature  more  than  your  banker.  '  S 

Marq.  In  that  case,  what  is  it  ? 

nephew.0"  ^  haV6’  °r  1  may  sa-v-  have  a 

Marq.  A  nephew  !  (aside)  Oh,  the  devil ! 

Franc.  The  son  of  a  sister,  who,  being  ten  years  older 
than  yourself,  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  consult  vou  in 
the  choice  of  a  husband. 

aiarq.  And  so  degraded  herself  by  marrying _ 

Tranc.  An  honest  man — whose  son,  now  two-and- 
twenty,  a  very  nice  young  fellow,  is  a  Cornet  of  Ca¬ 
valry,  and  most  desirous  of  being  on  good  terms  with  his 
uncle. 

Marq.  I’ll  have  nothing  to  say  to  him  ;  he's  no  nephew 

of  mine.  j  ve  turned  him  out  of  every  house  I  own  in 
the  kingdom. 

Franc.  And  now  you  II  send  for  him  to  this 
Marq.  Never. 
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Franc.  Yes,  you  will — think  again,  he’s  a  very  hue 
young  man,  and  only  wants  your  consent  to  marry  a  young 
lady  of  good  family,  and  some  fortune  ;  the  daughter  of  a 
general  officer. 

Marq.  He  may  marry  anybody  he  likes  ;  but  I’ll 
never  acknowledge  him,  or  set  my  eyes  on  him,  if  I  can 
help  it. 

Franc.  Yes,  you  will - 

Marq.  Never,  never,  never! 

Franc.  Very  well,  then  I’ll  ring  the  bell - 

Marq.  Ring  the  bell — what  for  ? 

Franc.  To  desire  the  Page  to  say  you  will  be  happy  to 
see  Mademoiselle  de  Merluchet. 

Marq.  No,  no  ;  not  for  the  world  ! 

Franc.  You  must  see  one  or  the  other;  your  nephew  or 
Mademoiselle  de  Merluchet. 

Marq.  {aside)  She’ll  drive  me  mad  !  What  shall  I  do! 
{aloud)  Well  of  the  two,  if  1  must.  I’ll — I‘ll  see  the  fellow. 

Franc.  And  acknowledge  him - 

Marq.  Perhaps,  if  he  behaves  himself,  some  day  or 
another. 

Franc.  Unconditionally — and  as  soon  as  he  arrives. 

Marq.  Ah,  well,  well ;  when  he  arrives,  we  shall  see. 
{aside)  Thank  Heaven,  he’s  at  Versailles,  with  his  regiment ; 
it  may  be  some  days — anything  to  gain  time,  {aloud)  But 
you  must  fulfil  your  part  of  the  bargain. 

Franc.  Of  course  ;  oh,  don’t  fear  me.  I’ll  make  you  a 
capital  wife,  and  do  you  a  great  deal  more  good  than  you 
dream  of.  I’ll  transform  you,  remodel  you,  renovate  you  ; 
you  shall  be  respected,  loved,  adored — fancy  that,  adored  ! 
what  a  novelty  it  will  be  to  you. 

Marq.  I’m  afraid  it  will  be  a  very  expensive  novelty. 

Franc.  You’ll  find  it  cheap  at  the  price. 

Marq.  Not  if  it  ruins  me. 

Franc.  Very  well,  you  prefer  being  ruined  by  the  De 
Merluchets - (going  to  bell) 

Marq.  No,  no  ;  for  mercy’s  sake,  don’t  ring. 

Franc.  Surrender,  then,  unconditionally;  or  nothing 
stops  me,  nothing. 

Marq.  I  do,  I  do — {she  rings  the  hell) — I  tell  you  I  do  ; 
what  d'ye  ring  for  ? 
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Franc.  Don’t  be  alarmed,  (to  Page)  You  will  inform 
the  household,  that  the  Marquis  de  Richeville,  in  honour 
of  his  Royal  Highness’s  arrival,  has  commanded  that  an 
ox  should  be  killed  and  roasted  in  the  park,  and  wine 
served  out  of  his  cellars  to  every  person  who  chooses 
to  partake  of  it. 

Mauq.  (aside)  But - 

Franc,  (aside)  Be  quiet,  (to  Page)  Do  you  hear  me 
Sir  ? 

Page,  (astonished)  Ye — yes,  Madame. 

Franc.  And  tell  the  servants  that  they  shall  have  new 
liveries  as  soon  as  they  can  be  made,  and  that  he  doubles 
all  their  wages. 

Marq.  (aside)  Doubles — hold  ! 

Franc,  (aside)  Hold  your  tongue,  (to  Page)  D’ye  hear 
me.  Sir  ? 

Page,  (still  more  astonished)  Ye — yes,  Madame. 

Fran.  What  are  your  wages  ? 

Page.  I  humbly  beg  your  pardon,  Madame,  but  I  have 
no  wages. 

Franc.  Never  mind,  he'll  double  them.  Tell  the 
steward  to  distribute  a  thousand  francs  amongst  the  poor 
of  the  village. 

Page.  Yes,  Madame. 

Marq.  (aside)  But  s’ death  ! 

Franc,  (aside  to  him)  You'll  be  adored! 

Marq.  But  I  don’t  want - 

Franc,  (to  Page)  And  to  bring  five  hundred  louis  d’ors 
to  the  Marquis,  for  his  casual  expences. 

Marq.  No,  no,  no  ! 

Franc,  (aside  to  him)  You’ll  be  respected. 

Marq.  But  I  don’t  care,  (rises) 

Franc.  Oh,  very  well,  (to  Page)  Go  to  Mademoiselle 
de  Merluchet,  and  say  the  Marquis - 

Marq.  (aside)  No,  no,  I  am  satisfied.  I  will  be 
adored — respected. 

Franc.  And  say  the  Marquis  is  not  at  home. 

Page.  Yes,  Madame.  Long  live  the  Marquis  de  Riche¬ 
ville  !  [Exit  l. 

Franc.  D’ye  hear,  Marquis?  The  poor  fellow  has 
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hardly  got  strength  to  say  so  ;  but  I’ll  fatten  him  up,  and 
you  too,  before  I’ve  done  with  you. 

Marq.  But  I  don’t  wish - 

Franc.  But  I  do  ;  I  can’t  have  such  a  lean  scarecrow 
of  a  husband  as  this  is.  Go,  my  dear  Marquis,  directly  : 
put  on  the  very  best  coat  you  have  in  your  wardrobe.  1 
know  you’ve  good  clothes,  though  you  won’t  wear  them  ; 
make  yourself  handsome  for  your  little  wife’s  sake,  won’t 
you, lovee  ? 

Marq.  {aside)  She’s  a  beautiful  woman  ;  it’s  impossible 
to  say  no  to  her.  {aloud)  I  will  put  on  another  coat. 

Franc.  The  handsomest  you  have,  mind. 

Marq.  The  handsomest  I  have. 

Merluch^t,  putting  his  head  out  of  the  door ,  c., 
and  calling  “  Francine!” 

Franc,  {turning  quickly)  Eh  ! 

Enter  De  Merluchet  quickly ,  followed  by  Mademoisell  e 

c. 

Merlu.  Bravo!  Victoria!  ’Tis  she  !  ITa,  ha,  ha 

Mad.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Francine! — Francine  Preval ! 

Franc,  {aside)  Discovered  ! — but  not  defeated. 

Marq.  Francine!  what  does  this  mean  ? 

Merlu.  It  means,  Marquis,  that  this  woman,  whom  vou 
have  ventured  to  put  off  upon  his  Royal  Highness  as  vour 
wife,  is  Francine  Preval,  who  keeps  the  mill  we  spoke  of 
this  morning. 

Franc.  And  what  then? 

Merlu.  What  then? 

Mad.  What  then  ? 

Franc.  Yes,  what  then  ?  Ha  ha,  ha!  Eh,  mv  dear! 
{to  Marquis)  They  have  made  a  wonderful  discovery,  cer¬ 
tainly !  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mad.  Her  dear!  The  audacious  minx! 

Franc.  How  dare  you  insult  the  Marchioness  de  Riche- 
ville  under  her  own  roof,  you  ridiculous  piece  of  withered 
iniquity  ?  What  is  it  to  you  or  to  that  old  intriguing  liber¬ 
tine,  that  drummed  out  very  grey  musqueteer,  if  the 
Marchioness  de  Richeville  chooses  to  occupy  a  mill  on  her 
own  estate,  or  a  pigstye  ?  Out  of  my  house,  or  I’ll  call  my 
servants  and  have  you  both  tossed  in  a  blanket. 
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Mad.  Ah,  Vidame! 

M  erlu.  Tossed  in  a  blanket — confusion  ! 

Marq.  (aside)  She's  a  Duchess  at  least.  What  should  I 
do  without  her  ? 

Enter  Prince,  l. 

Prince.  What  is  the  matter.  Marchioness? 

Franc.  Oh,  Monseigneur,  merely  an  exchange  of  com¬ 
pliments  between  us  and  the  De  Merluchettes. 

Merlu.  (correcting  Tier)  Chets! 

Prince.  I  thought,  Mademoiselle,  you  understood  me 
this  morning  when  I  told  you  I  should  take  your  case 
into  consideration. 

Mad.  Perfectly,  your  Royal  Highness  ;  but  permit  me 
to  say  that  our  return  was  occasioned  by  a  desire  to  serve 
your  Royal  Highness. 

Prince.  To  serve  me  ! 

Merlu.  Yes,  Sir,  to  prevent  your  being  made  a  dupe  of 
— (Francine  turns  on  him) — I  name  nobody. 

Prince.  I  am  not  so  easily  made  a  dupe,  Vidame,  as  you 
may  imagine. 

Franc.  Monseigneur,  to  your  Royal  Highness  I  do  owe 
an  explanation,  which  shall  be  made  at  your  pleasure  ;  but 
this  much  I  will  now,  with  your  permission,  state  before 
these  persons,  and  inform  them,  to  their  confusion,  that  my 
residence,  for  a  short  period,  under  an  assumed  name  in 
this  neighbourhood,  has  enabled  me  to  detect  and  defeat 
their  vile  conspiracy  against  my  noble  husband. 

Merlu.  Conspiracy  ! 

Franc.  Yes,  most  respectable  Vidame  de  Poitiers — 
conspiracy  !  and  for  proof — {rings  the  bell) 

Marq.  (aside)  What  is  she  going  to  do  now  ? 

Merlu.  (aside)  Zounds !  if  that’s  for  the  blanket - 

Enter  Page,  c.d. 

Franc.  Desire  the  gentleman,  who  is  at  the  end  of  the 
gallery,  to  walk  this  way.  (Page  bows  and  exits  c.d. 

Marq.  (aside)  Gentleman  ;  what  gentleman  ? 

Mad.  (aside  to  Merluchet)  Who  can  she  mean,  cousin? 

Merlu.  (aside  to  her)  Pm  bewitched !  I  don’t  know 
what  anything  means. 
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Franc.  I  request  permission.  Monseigneur,  to  present 
to  you  the  Marquis’s  nephew,  who  has  just  arrived  at  the 
chateau. 

Marq.  My  nephew  !  arrived  ! 

Merlu.  (aside)  His  nephew  !  why  I  thought - 

Prince.  I  shall  be  delighted - 

Franc.  An  agreeable  surprise  to  you,  my  love. 

Marq.  Agreeable  ! 

Franc.  ( aside  to  him )  Remember  our  bargain. 

Marq.  Oh,  most  agreeable  ! 

lle-enter  Page,  followed  by  Thierry,  c.d. 

Page.  ( announcing )  Monsieur  Dumont. 

Merlu.  (aside)  The  Cornet !  The  Devil !  Has  she  made 
him  a  nephew,  or  is  he  really - 

Franc.  My  dear  Thierry,  present  your  respects  to  the 
Prince  de  Conti,  and  then  embrace  your  uncle,  who  opens 
his  affectionate  arms — (aside  to  Marquis)  Open  your  affec¬ 
tionate  arms. 

Thier.  Dear  uncle,  will  you  permit  me - 

Marq.  (aside)  There’s  no  help  for  it.  (aloud)  My  dear 
nephew,  (embraces  him) 

Mad.  (aside  to  Merluchet)  Is  that  the  nephew  we 
heard  he  had  discarded  ? 

Merlu.  (aside)  Don’t  ask  me  ;  I’m  in  a  fog. 

Franc.  I  believe,  Thierry,  that  you  have  the  misfortune 
to  be  acquainted  with  that  person.  ( pointing  to  Merlu¬ 
chet) 

Thier.  The  Vidame  !  Oh,  yes  ;  he  did  me  the  honour, 
this  morning,  to  invite  me  to  visit  him  at  the  Chateau  de 
Richeville  ;  and  here  I  am,  Vidame,  but  you  don’t  appear 
overjoyed  to  see  me ;  may  I  beg  to  be  introduced  to  vour 
cousin,  who,  by  your  management,  was  to  become  my  aunt. 

Prince.  Management — Vidame  ! 

Merlu  (aside)  Confound  my  imprudence  ! 

Tiiier.  I’m  afraid  you’ll  be  compelled,  after  all,  to  marry 
her  yourself,  according  to  the  first  arrangement,  though 
she  is,  as  you  say,  as  dilapidated  as  her  own  castle. 

Mad.  How  !  Vidame  !  Is  it  possible — that  you - 

Merlu.  No,  no;  you  can’t  believe  it.  (aside)  The  vounir 
traitor !  *  B 
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Franc.  Oh,  fie,  Vidame !  when  you  were  engaged  to 
such  a  noble  and  virtuous  maiden,  to  run  after  a  poor 
widow  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  and  came  puffing  up  a 
hill  to  get  the  door  of  her  cottage  shut  in  your  face  !  Ha. 
ha,  ha ! 

Mad.  How,  Vidame!  did  you  really — • 

Merlu.  No,  no;  I  explained  to  you — I — (aside)  The 
malicious  gipsy  !  This  is  all  a  plot — a  counterplot,  I  am  con¬ 
vinced — and  I’ll  be  revenged  on  them  yet.  (aloud)  Sir,  I 
have  too  much  respect  for  your  Royal  Highness  to  refute 
at  the  present  moment  these  scandalous  assertions  ; 
I  only  beg  most  humbly  to  warn  your  Royal  Highness  that 
you  are  deceived !  (Francine  turns  on  him)  I  name 
nobody,  (to  Mademoiselle)  Come  along,  cousin. 

Mad.  A  our  Royal  Highness’s  most  devoted  humble 
servant.  , 

Merluchet  cmc^MADLLE.  bow  and  curtsey  pro¬ 
foundly  to  the  Prince,  and  exeunt  c.d. 

Franc.  See  what  it  is  to  have  an  affectionate  nephew  ! 

Marq.  Why,  certainly,  if  he  can  prove - 

ThieR.  The  Vidame  acknowledged  as  much  to  me  this 
morning,  little  dreaming  of  my  relationship. 

Franc.  Yes,  Monseigneur,  and  said  he  knew  the  Marquis 
had  a  nephew  somewhere,  whom  he  wouldn’t  own  nor  give 
a  louis  d’or  to.  Can  you  imagine  people  being  malicious 
enough  to  spread  such  reports!  Fortunately,  your  Royal 
Highness  is  present,  to  witness  their  falsity;  not  acknow¬ 
ledge  his  dear  sister's  only  child,  who  never  did  anything  to 
offend  him  !  Why,  he  would  have  been  a  brute,  would’nt 
you,  my  love  ? 

Marq.  No,  certainly  not. 

Franc.  No;  you’re  right,  my  dear;  not  a  brute,  for 
brutes  never  do  such  things,  but  worse,  a  heartless  fool, 
instead  of  the  kind,  sensible  creature  you  are ;  and  as  to 
not  giving  him  a  louis  d’or,  why  we  are  only  waiting  for  the 
opportunity  to  purchase  him  a  regiment — 

Thif.r.  Oh,  mv  dear  uncle — 

* 

Marq.  Nay,  madame — madame — I — this  is  too  much. 

Franc.  Oh  dear,  dear!  my  love,  I  beg  you  a  thousand 
pardons.  I  know  I  promised  you  to  say  nothing  about  that 
till  you  had  bought  it;  but  it  popped  out,  I  could’nt  help 
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it,  in  ray  anxiety  to  vindicate  you,  to  win  the  everlasting 
gratitude  of  your  nephew. 

Marq.  But  I  don’t  want — - 

>  Franc.  No,  I  know  you  don’t ;  you  hate  to  be  thanked, 
it  s  quite  a  failing  of  yours — it  is  indeed,  Monseigneur, 
(to  Prince)  he  can’t  bear  to  be  thanked.  Nobody  knows 
the  good  he  does  in  private,  do  they  Theirry  ? 

I  heir.  Nobody  would  believe  it  if  they  were  told. 

Prince,  (aside)  I  don’t  for  one. 

Enter  Page,  c.d. 

Franc.  Well,  Sir  ? 

Page.  The  steward,  madame,  with  the  money - 

Marq.  Money  !  what  money  ? 

Page.  The  five  hundred  louis  you  ordered,  Sir,  for  your 
casual  expenses. 

Marq.  (to  Francinf.)  I — no — it  was — you - 

^  Franc.  It  was  at  your  request ;  its  all  the  same.  Go 
Ihierry,  and  take  it  from  the  steward,  the  money  is  for 
you. 

Marq.  Lor  him  ?  no,  no  !  (aside)  I  shall  go  mad  ! 

1  ranc.  Well,  it  is  to  buy  the  trousseau  for  his  bride,  my 
love  ;  and  if  it’s  hers,  it’s  his  it  comes  to  the  same  thins; 
you  k  now. 

Thier.  Your  consent,  and  five  hundred  louis  !  Oh,  mv 
dear  generous  uncle  ! 

Marq.  (aside)  Distraction!  (aloud)  I  can’t — I  won’t _ 

F ranc.  No,  no  ;  you  shall  not  be  worried  ;  say  nothing 
moie  about  it  Thierry,  but  go  and  take  the  money  (exit 
Thierry,  c.d.)  and  Monseigneur  will  excuse  you,  mv 
love,  I’m  sure,  while  you  dress  for  dinner,  as  your  were 
about  to  do,  when  that  odious  Mademoiselle  de  Merluchet 

(aside) — Obedience,  or  I’ll  call  her  back  and  tell  the 
Prince  everything - 

Marq.  (who,  up  to  the  mention  of  Mad.  de  Merluchet 
shows  signs  of  rehellion)  Well,  well,  I’ll  go.  (aside)  Five 
hundred  louis  to  that  young  vagabond  !  Oh,  if  the  Prince 
were  but  gone  if  I  would’nt— (Francune  looks  at  him)— with 
your  Highness’s  permission - 

Prince.  No  ceremony,  I  beg,  Marquis. 

[Exit  Marquis,  t.u. 
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Franc.  And.  I,  too,  must  request — 

Prince.  One  moment,  my  fair  hostess;  I  have  been 
waiting  for  this  opportunity,  and  must  not  neglect  it ;  you 
have  too  much  wit  ycurself,  Madame,  to  imagiue  that  you 
are  deceiving  me. 

Franc,  (aside)  Ha!  he  does  suspect  me;  but  how  far? 
(aloud)  Monseigneur,  at  the  risk  of  being  charged  with 
vanity,  I  acknowledge  the  justice  of  the  compliment.  I 
never  expected  to  deceive  your  Royal  Highness. 

Prince.  It  was  impossible.  The  miserly  and  ignoble 
conduct  of  the  Marquis  was  a  matter  of  too  much 
notoriety ;  and  your  amiable  and  clever  attempt  to  gloss 
over  the  offences  and  save  the  reputation  of  your  hus¬ 
band — 

Franc,  (aside)  My  husband — good,  good! 

Prince.  Raises  you  in  my  estimation,  but  does  not  blind 
me  to  the  facts  of  the  case.  I  know  that  the  castle  in 
Normandy  which  you  represented  as  a  paradise,  is  a  ruin  ; 
that  his  other  mansions  are  at  least  as  neglected  as  this ; 
that,  with  cellars  full  of  wine  and  coffers  full  of  gold,  he 
starves  his  household  and  racks  his  tenantry;  I  know  the 
whole  story  of  his  nephew,  whom  I  remember  at  Versailles, 
and  am  certain  that  his  present  reception  is  owing  to  vour 
influence  and  the  Marquis’s  fears. 

Franc.  I  acknowledge - 

Prince.  There  is  no  occasion.  I  can  feel  how  painful 
all  this  must  be  to  you,  who  are  evidently  so  differently 
constituted,  and  my  only  wonder  is,  what  motive  could 
have  ever  induced  you  to  link  yourself  to  such  a  man ; 
surely,  such  spirit,  such  beauty - 

Franc.  Oh,  Monseigneur ;  (aside)  Excellent! 

Prince.  It  was  not  for  his  money,  I  am  sure. 

Franc.  No,  indeed.  Monseigneur;  nor  for  his  rank, 
although  your  Royal  tlighness  must  have  seen  at  a  glance, 
that  I  have  no  pretensions  to  high  birth  or  breeding. 

Prince.  I  saw  at  a  glance  that  you  were  a  charming 
little  creature,  full  of  spirit  and  feeling,  and  worthv  the 
love  of  a  Prince. 

Franc.  A  Prince — Oh,  Monseigneur!  (aside)  Are  you 
there  alreadv,  Sir  ? 

Prince.  Yes,  adorable  woman ;  and  could  the  one 
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before  you  but  hope  for  a  return  of  the  passion  with  which 
you  have  inspired  him — 

Franc.  Monseigneur,  Monseigneur!  I  must  not  listen 
to  this. 

Prince.  Nay,  I  entreat,  I  implore;  in  a  moment  we 
may  be  interrupted.  You  cannot  love  this  old  miser. 

Franc.  Old! — he’s  only  forty-five. 

Prince.  He  looks  a  hundred.  You  will  not  submit  to 
be  starved  ! 

Franc.  Starved  !  Do  I  look  as  if  I  was  starved  ? 

Prince.  Well,  no,  certainly  you  do  not ;  but  I  am  sure 
he  begrudges  every  mouthful  you  eat ;  and  I’ll  be  bound, 
now,  you  have  not  a  better  dress  than  the  one  now  on  your 
back. 

Franc.  Well,  I  own  that. 

Prince.  I  knew  it;  and  that  accounts  for  the  story  of 
the  carriage  breaking  down — the  journey  from  Normandy 
— ah,  mv  fair  romancer  1 

Franc.  I  admit - 

Prince.  Then  listen  to  the  prayer  of  one  who  adores 
you  ;  who,  for  your  sake,  will  heap  such  favours  and  for¬ 
tune  upon  the  Marquis,  that  he  cannot  avoid  surrounding 
you  with  all  the  splendour  of  your  station.  At  the 
brilliant  Court  of  Versailles,  to  which  his  duty  must  call 
him,  you  will  shine  in  your  proper  sphere,  and  be  the 
observed  of  all  observers. 

Franc.  Monseigneur,  there  is  some  one  coming;  let 
me  go,  now  I  entreat - 

Prince.  Now  yes — if  you’ll  promise  to  meet  me  again. 

Franc.  I  will,  I  will. 

Prince.  Alone. 

Franc.  Alone. 

Prince.  Where? 

Franc.  Near  the  pavilion,  in  the  gardens. 

Prince.  When? 

Franc.  Presently,  as  soon  as  I  can  escape.  Here’s  the 
Marquis — he  may  suspect  from  my  confusion. 

Prince.  I  fly  to  the  pavilion. 

Exit  Prince,  r.h. 

Franc.  And  I  to  seek  Thierry. 

Exit  Francine,  c.d. 
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Re-enter  Marquis,  richly  dressed,  l.h. 

Marq.  I’ve  not  worn  this  suit  since  I  was  at  Court 
three  years  ago.  It  cost  a  great  deal  of  money  at  that 
time  ;  and  was  said  to  become  me.  I  think  it  does  become 
me.  I  wonder  if  that  extraordinary  creature,  who  calls 
herself  my  wife,  will  be  of  the  same  opinion.  Parbleu  ! 
if  she  were  not  so  extravagant  ;  she’s  a  very  charm  ing 
woman  ;  but  I  must  put  a  stop  to  her  follies.  I  won’t 
have  my  money  made  ducks  and  drakes  of  in  this  way. 
Let  me  get  the  Prince’s  promise  respecting  the  Govern¬ 
ment,  the  orders,  and  so  forth,  and  his  Royal  Highness 
once  fairly  off  my  estate.  I’ll  talk  to  my  rogue  of  a 
nephew,  who,  it  strikes  me,  is  at  the  bottom  of  all  this, 
{shouts  without  of  “  Long  live  the  Marquis,”  r.h.)  “  Long 
live  the  Marquis!”  meaning  me,  ( listens — they  shout  again) . 
The  effect  is  not  disagreeable,  really,  if  it  did’nt  cost  so 
much. 

Enter  Thierry,  c.d. 

— Oh  !  you  are  there,  you  young  villain,  are  you  !  give  me 
my  money  again. 

Thier.  My  dear  uncle,  I  have  already  done  so;  your 
steward  has  returned  it  to  the  strong  chest,  by  my  desire. 

Marq.  Ha  !  is  it  possible  !  what  all?  You’ve  not  kept 
any  of  it - 

Thier.  Not  a  fraction.  I  came.  Sir,  to  assure  you 
that  unless  it  was  the  free  gift  of  your  affections,  I  would 
not  accept  a  sous  of  it. 

Marq.  Humph  !  Then  you  know  it  was  not  a  free  gift. 
You  are  in  a  plot  against  me. 

Thier.  Against  you,  uncle  !  no,  on  my  honour. 

Marq.  What  brings  you  here,  then  Sir  ?  How  is  it 
you  are  known  to  that — that — very  extraordinary  creature 
who  calls  herself — that  is  to  say.  {aside)  Confound  it,  it's 
very  awkward  ;  if  he  doesn’t  know,  I  may  put  myself  in 
his  power 

Thier.  My  dear  uncle,  I  am  commisioned  by  the  kind 
friend  to  whom  you  allude,  to  request  you  will  follow  me, 
where  everything  shall  be  explained.  So  far  from  being 
in  a  plot  against  you,  we  are  both  risking  all  but  our  lives 
to  expose  and  defeat  the  De  Merluchets,  and  to  secure  for 


40 


GRIST  TO  THE  MILL. 


[Act  II. 


you  the  influence  of  the  Prince  de  Conti.  These  two  im¬ 
portant  objects  achieved,  we  take  our  leave  of  you,  if  it  be 
your  wish,  for  ever. 

Marq.  For  ever — Humph  !  what — the  lady — the — 
there’s  no  reason — if  you  should — that  she  should — that  is 
— provided — I  should" - 

Thier.  Oh,  Sir,  one  affectionate  word  from  you  would 
rivet  us  both  to  the  spot. 

Marq.  Both  ( aside )  peste — I  don’t  care  about  both  ; 
but  the  lady  is  certainly — (aloud)  Who  the  devil  is  she, 
Sir  ;  will  you  tell  me  that  ? 

TniER.  Follow  me,  Sir,  and  you  shall  know  all. 

Marq.  Whither  ? 

Thier.  To  the  pavilion  in  the  gardens,  near  which  she 
has  appointed  to  meet  the  prince. 

Marq.  To  meet  the  Prince!  what  for? 

Thier.  His  royal  highness  is  desperately  smitten  with 
her. 


Marq.  Smitten  with  her — with  my — with  the  Mar¬ 
chioness  de  Richeville  ? — for  if  he  doesn’t  know,  it’s  just  as 
bad! 

Thier.  Exactly. 

Marq.  Exactly !  and  can  you  talk  so  cooly.  Sir,  when 
the  honour  of  your  aunt — that  is,  of  your  uncle — it’s  scan¬ 
dalous,  abominable  !  I’ll  not  bear  it  tamely  ;  Prince  or  no 
Prince,  I’ll  have  satisfaction  ! 

Thier.  (aside)  By  Jove,  I  believe  he’s  smitten  himself. 
(aloud)  Patience,  my  dear  ungle  ;  follow  me,  you  shall 
have  satisfaction. 


Marq.  I  will,  though  it  cost  me  my  life  ! 

Thier.  Or  your  fortune  ! 

Marq.  Aye,  parbleu  ! — everything  I’m  worth  in  the 
world  ! 

Tiiier.  Bravissimo!  [Exeunt,  r.h. 


SCENE  II.— The  Exterior  of  a  Pavilion  in  the  Gardens 

of  the  Chateau. 

The  Prince  discovered,  waiting. 

Prin.  She’s  a  long  time  coming  ;  what  can  detain  her  ? 

.  anl  a11 ^mpatience.  I  never  was  more  fascinated  ;  there 
is  a  freshness,  an  originality  about  her  !  If  she  had  been 
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simply  like  any  other  woman  of  quality,  a  mere  high-born 
handsome  Marchioness  deRicheville,  I  might  have  admired; 
but  I  should  not  have  been  so  completely  captivated  as  1 
almost  blush  to  own  to  myself  lam.  To  think  of  that  mi¬ 
serly  wretch  possessing  such  a  treasure ;  and  hoarding  it 
up  in  secret,  like  his  gold !  Why  the  deuce  don't  she 
come  ?  She  doesn’t,  surely,  mean  to  disappoint  me  ! 

Goes  up  stage,  watching,  l.ii.u.e. 


Enter  De  Merluchet  and  Mademoiselle,  r.ii. 

Merlu.  Vengeance,  vengeance ! — we  have  them  now! 
This  evidence  is  conclusive,  cousin.  The  lady’s-maid,  from 
whom  that  cursed  cornet  borrowed  the  dress  for  Francine, 
is  still  at  the  inn  in  the  village.  In  my  quality  of  Vidame, 
I  terrified  her  into  confession  by  pointing  out  the  peril 
she  was  in  as  a  confederate ;  and,  in  this  letter  to  the 
Prince — eh  \  as  I  live,  there  he  is  :  shall  we  give  it  at  once 
into  his  hands,  or — 

Prince.  ( descending  the  stage  not  seeing  De  Merluchet) 
She’s  coming — the  angel ! 

Mad.  {aside)  The  angel.  Who’s  coming?  Francine! 

Merlu.  Phew  !  The  plot  thickens.  This  has  mightilv 
the  air  of  an  assignation !  Stand  aside,  cousin — soT  so*; 
discretion,  Vidame — and  attention,  musqueteer  ! 

They  conceal  themselves  on  the  r,  of  Pavilion. 

Pri  nce.  She’s  here. 


Enter  Francine,  l.u.e. 

— My  adorable  Marchioness  J 

Merlu.  {aside)  I  was  certain.  Oh,  I’ve  a  nose! 
Franc.  I  staid  to  give  such  orders  as  would  prevent 
any  body’s  wandering  this  way ;  for  should  we  be  seen 
there  is  no  knowing  what  interpretation  might  be  given  to 
such  a  meeting. 

Mad.  {aside)  I  should  say  there  could  be  but  one. 
Prince.  You  are  as  clever  as  you  are  beautiful.  I  began 
to  fear  you  had  been  prevented. 

Franc.  Oh !  I  had  given  my  word  ;  and  when  I  have 
once  done  that,  nothing  stops  me — nothing  ! 

Prince.  Delicious! 
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Enter  Marquis  and  Thierry,  l.u.k. 

Franc,  (aside)  They  come  ?  now  for  the  grand  blow. 

Marq.  (aside)  There  they  are,  sure  enough. 

Thier.  (aside  to  him)  Here,  behind  here.  * 

They  conceal  themselves  on  the  l.  of  Pavilion. 

Prince.  Let  us  enter  this  Pavilion. 

Franc.  No  ;  what  we  have  to  say,  can  as  well  be  said 
here. 

Prince.  What  we  have  to  say  !  I  have  already  declared 
to  you  my  love,  my  adoration  !  It  is  for  you  to  speak,  to 
decide  my  fate. 

Franc.  Ah,  Monseigneur,  were  I  not  the  Marchioness 
de  Richeville - 

Prince.  You  would  still  be  the  most  charming  woman 
in  the  world. 

Franc.  I  have  half  a  mind  to  put  your  Royal  Highness’ 
sincerity  to  the  test. 

Prince.  I  implore  you  to  do  so.  What  proof  do  you 
require  ? 

Franc.  Your  pardon,  for  having  deceived  you  more 
than  you  imagined. 

Prince.  More!  but  it  matters  not  ; — what  offence  can 
you  have  committed  that  I  would  not  pardon  ? 

Franc.  I  am  not  the  Marchioness  de  Richeville - 

Prince.  Not! 

Mad.  (aside)  Hah !  she  confesses. 

MarQ.  What  did  she  own  that  for  ? 

Prince.  Not  the  wife  of  the  Marquis  i 

Franc.  Nor  the  most  charming  woman  in  the  world - 

Prince.  You  are,  you  arc  ;  I  care  not  :  but  if  not  his 
wife - 

Franc.  Who  and  what  am  I  ?  you  would  ask.  Simply 
Francine,  a  miller’s  daughter,  and  the  widow  of  a  poor 
young  soldier,  who  lost  his  life  in  vour  father’s  service. 

Marq.  (aside)  A  miller’s  daughter  1  and  I,  who 
thought* - 

Merlu.  (aside)  Confound  her;  she's  left  us  nothin"*  to 
tell  him. 

Mad.  But  now  wre  shall  see. 

Prince.  And  the  Marquis  has  dared - 
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Franc.  Oh,  Monseigneur,  your  pardon - 

Prince.  For  you,  my  pretty  widow,  with  all  rnv  heart, 
out  not  for  him  !  He  shall  be  punished  as  he  deserves  ; 
and  fortunately,  there  is  vengeance  at  hand,  in  the  person 
of  Mademoiselle  de  Merluchet.  The  Marquis  is  not  mar¬ 
ried,  and  I  will  exert  my  authority. 

Merlu.  (aside)  Victory ! 

Marq.  (aside)  I’m  ruined  ! 

Ihier.  Patience,  (restraining  him) 

Franc.  Hear  me.  Monseigneur,  the  Marquis  is  innocent 
of  any  design  to  impose  on  your  Royal  Highness.  His 
astonishment  wTas  equal  to  your  own,  when  I  was  an¬ 
nounced  by  his  servants :  at  this  moment  even,  he  is  still 
ignorant  of  my  motives  for  the  assumption  ;  and  you  can¬ 
not  in  justice  visit  upon  him  an  offence  of  which  I  alone 
am  guilty. 

Marq.  (aside)  What  a  noble  creature.  She  can’t  be  a 
miller’s  daughter ! 

Prince.  Nonsense,  nonsense.  He  at  any  rate  suffered 
me  to  be  deceived. 

Franc.  What  could  he  do  ?  He  had  fallen  unsuspici- 

°u  V-1Ilt0  a  V^G  snare  se^  f°r  fortune  by  that  old  rogue, 
the  Vidame,  and  his  scarecrow  of  a  cousin.  One  word 
would  have  made  him  their  victim.  He  hailed  me  as  his 
preserver,  his  good  genius,  and  I  trust  still  to  be  so.  I 
have  endeavoured  to  awaken  in  him  the  kind  and  generous 
feelings  that  distinguished  his  ancestors — to  teach  him  the 
luxury  of  doing  good — to  restore  a  brave  young  nephew 
to  his  arms,  and  make  him  own  the  meanness  of  that  pride 
which  deprived  him  of  a  sister. 

Marq.  (forgetting  himself)  He  does,  he  does ! 

Prince.  Hush!  some  one  spoke.  There  are  eaves¬ 
droppers. 

Franc,  (aside)  Imprudent  l 

Prince.  If  you  have  entrapped  me.  (to  Francine) 

Franc,  (catches  sight  of  Merluchet)  Ah !  look,  look 
Monseigneur  ! 

Prince,  (darts  forward ,  r.,  and  discovers  Merluchet 
and  Mademoiselle)  The  Vidame  and  his  cousin! 
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Francine  makes  signs  to  Thierry  and  Marquis, 
who  disappear,  l.h. 

— A  worthy  couple  of  spies  ! 

Merlu.  Monseigneur,  by  the  merest  accident - 

Prince.  Silence,  Sir!  Were  you  not  beneath  my 
notice - 

Mad.  We  were  seeking  your  Royal  Highness,  with 
proof  that  this  woman - 

Enter  Marquis  and  Thierry,  l.h.  1  e. 

Marq.  Spare  yourself  the  trouble,  Mademoiselle. 

Prince.  The  Marquis!  What  a  transformation  ! 

Mad.  (to  Merluciiet)  Why,  Vidame,  he  looks  younger 
than  you  ! 

Merlu.  (aside)  And  I,  who  hoped  to  be  his  heir ! 

Marq.  (continuing  to  Mademoiselle)  And  speak  with 
more  respect  to  the  Marchioness  de  Richeville. 

Merlu.  She  is  not  the  Marchioness — and  you  know 
it — you  have  been  deceiving  his  Royal  Highness. 

Prince.  Silence,  I  say,  begone. 

Marq.  Permit  me,  Monseigneur,  to  say  one  word  to 
those  respectable  people  before  they  go ;  I  repeat,  before 
your  Royal  Highness,  that  this  lady  is  the  Marchioness  de 
Richeville  elect — if  she  will  honour  me  by  accepting  the 
title. 

Mad.,  Merlu.,  and  Prince,  How! 

Franc,  (aside)  Mercy  on  me,  the  man  can’t  be  serious  ! 

Mad.  Prefer  a  miller  to  a  De  Merluchet! 

Merlu.  Marry  Francine  !  Here’s  grist  to  the  mill,  with 
a  vengeance  ! 

Marq.  (to  Francine)  May  I  hope  you  will  consent  to 
'complete  the  good  work  you  have  begun  ;  you  promised  to 
reform,  remodel  me. 

Franc.  But  not  to  marry  you  in  downright  earnest  ; 
can’t  I  reform  you  without  that  ? 

Marq.  No,  I  shall  relapse  in  despair!  and  in  proof, 
Thierry,  if  you  don’t  persuade  her  to  become  your  aunt, 
I’ll  disown  you  again  directly.  I’ll  not  buy  you  a  regi¬ 
ment,  and  I’ll  not  give  you  twice  five  hundred  louis  on  the 
day  you  are  married. 

Tiiier.  Twice  five  hundred,  and  the  regiment!  Oh,  my 
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dear  uncle !  my  dear  cousin !  you  must  be  my  aunt,  if  only 
for  my  sake. 

Prince.  Merlu.,  and  Mad.  Cousin  ! 

Franc.  Yes,  Monseigneur,  by  his  father’s  side.  So  1 
had  a  family  interest  in  the  reputation  of  the  Marquis. 

Merlu.  But  I  am  determined  to  see  justice  done  to  my 
cousin.  And  as  the  Marquis  is  not  married,  and  I  hold  his 
promise,  if  your  Royal  Highness  refuses  to  interfere,  there 
is  still  the  law. 

Prince.  Appeal  to  jt,*Sir.  ( turns  his  back  on  him.) 

Thier.  If  you  dare- - 

Marq.  And  though  it  cost  me  half  my  fortune,  if  this 
lady  will  but  consent. 

Mad.  “  Lady  !”  Brush  the  flour  out  of  your  hair,  child  ; 
I  must  have  been  blind  not  to  have  seen  it  before. 

Merlu.  Marry,  and  turn  miller.  Marquis  !  You’ll  gain  a 
golden  thumb  by  it,  and  the  clapper  will  be  useful  to  drown 
your  wife’s  tongue. 

Franc.  Thierry,  send  for  the  blanket. 

Exeunt  Mademoiselle  and  DeMerluchet,  hastily,  r.h. 

Marq.  My  sentence  dearest  Francine. 

Franc.  Why,  Monseigneur  did  me  the  honour  to  say,  I 
was  worthy  the  love  of  a  Prince. 

Prince,  {aside)  Hush!  Traitress. 

Franc.  I  may,  therefore,  be  justified  in  accepting  that 
of  a  Marquis,  some  day,  if  he  remain  in  the  same  mind, 
and  I  can  make  up  mv  own  to  return  it ;  for  I  wouldn’t 
marry  him  without  if  he  were — a  miller. 

Prince.  Faith,  he  looks  so  much  younger,  one  would 
suppose  he  had  been  to  the  mill  already. 

Franc.  He  shall  come  to  it  every  day  to  court  Francine 
in  face  of  the  whole  neighbourhood,  as  a  penance  for  his 
pride.  And  to  atone  for  his  avarice,  he  shall  realize  the 
paradise  here  which  I  invented  for  him  in  Normandy.  Ah! 
the  wrinkles  are  returning,  take  care.  I’ll  never  marry  a 
cross  old  curmudgeon,  whatever  I  may  say  to  a  good 
humoured  man  of  five-and-forty.  To  win  my  love,  you 
must  deserve  that  of  all  around  you.  It’s  soon  done  if  you 
try  heartily  ;  and  then — shall  I  have  him  ?  {to  Audience) 
Only  let  me  know  it  will  please  you,  and  nothing  stops 
me  ! — nothing  ! 
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Wilkie  Collins,  Chippendale,  T.  P.  Cooke,  Stirling  Coyne,  Miss 
Cushman,  Harley,  Charles  Kean,  Walter  Lacy,  Henry  Marston, 
Miss  Marston,  Frank  Matthews,  Meadows,  Kenny  Meadows,  Alfred 
Mellon,  Miss  Oliver,  Rosina  Wright,  Blanche,  Perea  Nena,  Eistori, 
Ryder,  James  Rogers,  Robson,  Ronconi,  Albert  Smith,  Palgrave 
Simpson,  Selby,  Toole,  Tomlins  Weiss,  Edmund  Yates,  and  many 

others ; 

AND  IN  CHARACTER:— 

Robson  as  “  Jem  Baggs ”  and  “  Medea, ’’  Selby  and  Mrs.  Selby  in 
“  The  Last  of  the  Pigtails Toole  in  “  Birthplace  of  Podgers 
Marie  Wilton  in  “  Belphegor,”  “  Perditaf  “  Guy  Manner ingf 
Jin.  and  Mrs.  Barney  Williams. 


PLAYS  IN  FRENCH  AND  ENGLISH,  Is.  each. 

RACHEL’S  MOST  POPULAR  FRENCH  PLAYS. 

WITH  A  LITERAL  ENGLISH  TRANSLATION, 

For  the  use  of  Students  and  Private  Reading. 

ANGELO  ;  or,  the  Tyrant  of  Padua.  A  Drama  in  3  Acts.  By  VICTOR  Hugo. 
LADY  TARTUFFE."  Frose  Comedy  in  5  Acts,  By  Mme.  Emile  De  G.i  hard  in. 
ANDROMACHE.  A  Tragedy  in  5  Acts  .  .  .  -  By  Racine. 

THE  RIGHT  LINE.  A  Comedy  in  1  Act.  .  .  By  Marc  Monnier. 

PIIJEDRA.  A  Tragedy  in  5  Acts . By  Racine. 

HORACE  AND  LYDIA.  A  Comedy  in  1  Act  .  .  By  F.  Yonsard. 

SPARROW  OF  LESBIA.  A  Comedy  in  1  Act  By  Armaud  Barthet. 

IIORATIUS.  A  Tragedy  in  4  Acts . By  Corneille. 

VIRGINIA.  A  Tragedy  in  5  Acts . By  M.  Latour. 

MARY  STUART.  A  Tragedy  in  5  Acts  .  .  By  M.  Pierre  Lebrun. 

M’LLE  DE  BELLE  ISLE.  A  Drama  in  5 Acts  By  Alexandre  Dumas. 
POLYEUCTES  THE  MAHT-YR.  A  Christian  Tragedy  By  Corneille. 
ADRIENNE  LECOUVREUR.  A  Drama  in  5  Acts,  By  M.  Scribe  ScLegouve. 


m  L  BULWER  LYTTQN’S  PLAYS, 


Ladu  of  Ivons;  Richelieu ;  Money  ;  Duchess  de  la  Valliere ,  and  Not  so  Bad 

as  ice  seem. 


In  One  Volume,  for  Gs.  Post  Free. 


SHER10AH  KNOWLES’  COMPLETE  FLAYS, 

In  1  vol.  for  7s.  Post  Free. 


THE  LIFE .  OF  A  SHOWMAN,  by  DAVID  PRINCE  MILLER,  Is. 

One  of  the  most  amusing  pieces  of  Biography  extant. 


* 

I 


1 


MR.  LACY  lias  on  Sale  the  entire  remaining  Copies  of  the  Beautiful 

Series  of 

LANE’S  DRAMATIC  PORTRAITS, 

Published  at  Four  and  Five  Shillings  each,  but  which  are  now  offered  at 

Plain,  Is.;  Coloured,  2s. 

amongst  others,  they  consist  of 

Bartley,  Sir  Tot)}'—  G.  Bennet,  Gabor  —Cooper,  Mark  Antony —Diddear, 
Stralenlieim — Barren,  Sir  Andrew — Helen  Faucit ,  1  auline  C.  K'emble, 
Oassio —Charles  Kean,  Shylock— Leffier,  Amili a— Meadows,  Idenstein— 
Manners,  Amilie— Miss  Murray ,  Two  Yigaros—Macready,  Ion—//.  Phillips , 
Amili  a— Eliza  Phillips,  (Mrs.  Thom )  Ida— Stretton,  Amilie — Mrs.  Walter 
Lacy,  Rosalind — Ellen  Tree,  (Mrs.  C.  Kean)  Rosalind  and  Clemanthe— 
Vandenko  f,  Adrastus,  Shylock,  Macbeth,  and  Cato— George  Vandenko  f, 
Leon — Mrs.  Warner,  Josephine-*- Wilson,  Amilie — George  Bcmiett,  Payne f 
and  Meadows,  as  the  Three  Witches—  Warde,  Cassms-rppun^e,  Brptus, 

The  following  are  2s.  6d.  each:— 

Mrs.  Keeley ,  Jack  Sheppard — Charles  Mathews,  Captain  Patter — Madam 

Vestris,  Lucy  Morton. 

Together  with  a  vast  Collection  of  Dramatic  Portraits. 

SEVENTY  PORTRAITS  OF  POPULAR  MODERN  AGYORS  AND  ACTRESSES, 

In  the  Principal  Characters  of  Shalcepeare's  Plays, 

Proofs,  on  Large  Paper,  in  a  Portfolio,  £2  15s. 

THIRTY  PORTRAITS  OF  THE  MOST  CELEBRATED  OF  OUR  MODERN  PERFORMERS, 

In  Private  Life,  and  in  Costume , 

Proofs,  on  Large  Paper,  in  a  Portfolio,  25s. 

TWELVE  COMPLETE  COPIES  OF  EACH  COLLECTION  ONLY  TAKEN. 


THE  KEY.  DR.  BELLOW’S  DEFENCE  OF  THE  DRAMA, 

WITH  A  PREFACE  BY  MR.  BUCKSTONTE.  Price  6rf. 

GUIDE  TO  THE  STAGE, 

ontaining  a  Mass  of  Information  most  valuable  to  Amateurs  and  Actors. 

Price  Sixpence. 


ART  OF  ACTING. 


Or  concise  directions  as  to  the  best  course  of  attaining  eminence  upon  the  stage. 

Price  6  d. 


THE 

OLIO,  OR  SPEAKERS  COMPANION. 

A  collection  of  poj  ular  recitations.  Parts  1  and  2  Sixpence  each. 

ALL  POST  FBEE. 


UCY  3  ACT»NG  EDITION  OF  PLAYS,  COMEDIES,  DRAMAS, 

,  FARCES,  AND  EXTRAVAGANZAS, 

rrangod  for  modern  representation,  in  50  volumes,  containing  15  plays  each, 
e-egantly  bound  for  7s-,  or  the  complete  work  for  ,£17  10s.  ” 

LACY’S  AMATEUR  THEATRE, 

11  ’  .°luracB.  half-morocco,  £G;  comprising  225  Dramas,  perfectly  adapted 
tor  private  or  family  performance. 


I 


THE  OLD  PLAY-GOER. 

SiiTv'rii^  lnd'ritic;™-’  "pon  the  Actors  and  Actresses  of  the  last 

rov’/i-f  iai‘ ’  1  oriSmal  anecdotes  and  comparative  deductions  of  the  talent 

f oftin)  a  feUmvd  rrie0Ii  thVaSt  ?aJf  Cen.tur-V-  Js-V  a  Constant  Observer  and 
(  tten)  a  1  ersonal  Friend.  A  work  deserving  the  perusal  of  all  true  friends  of 

the  Drama.  Published  at  5s.  sold  at  Is.  6d. 

MISS  FOOTE  *«•*«*  KAYNE. 

A  few  copies  of  the  trial  of  this  celehratctl  case  of  Breach  of  Promise  at  Is 

each.  ’ 


READING,  SPEAKING,  AND  ACTION, 

Being  the  essence  of  all  that  lias  been  written  upon  the  ART  OF  ELOCTJTTO'N' 

By  C.  W.  SMITH.  Price  4d- 


MURRAY’S  FAREWELL  ADDRESSES, 

•  As  delivered  by  him  at  the  Edingburgh  Theatre,  from  1827  to  1851,  with  a 
Biography,  and  History  of  the  Drama  in  Edinburgh. 

MEMOIR  OF  THE  ACTORS  OF  SHAKESPEARE’S  TIME  l  PlAYS, 

By  J.  P.  Collier,  Esq.  Price  4s.  €d.  ’ 


EXTRACTS  FROM  EHE  REGISTERS  OF  THE  STATIONERS’  COM¬ 
PANY,  BETWEEN  THE  YEARS  1557-1587, 

By  J.  P.  Collier,  Esq.  Two  volumes.  Price  5s.  6d- 


THOMAS  HEYWOOD’S  PLAYS,  WITH  MEMOIR. 

Two  volumes,  half-morocco.  Price  18s. 


REV.  J.  GENEST’S  HISTORY  OF  THE  STAGE, 

With  the  original  casts  of  each  play,  a  description  of  the  plot— biographical 
sketches  of  dramatists  and  performers— a  complete  history  of  the  London* 
Dublin,  and  Bath  theatres— a  diary  of  performances,  &c.,  altogether  forming  a 
most  copious  and  authentic  record  of  the  British  Stage,  10  thick  8vo.  vofs 
boards,  (published  at  £5  5s-)>  reduced  to  42s-,  carraige  free. 

HAZLITT’S  DRAMATIC  CRITICISMS 

On  Kemble.  Kean,  Macready,  Mrs.  Siddons,  Miss.  O'Neil,  and  the  other  Celc- 

brities  of  the  day. 


THE  EXHIBITION  RECITER, 

Containing  several  favourite  Dramas,  arranged  only  for  male  characters 


HEATHS  IDEAL  PORTRAITS  OF 


* 

A 


SHAKESPEARE’S  HEROINES. 

Forty-five  beautiful  engravings,  splendidly  bound,  10s-  6(1.  A  capital  book  for 

a  present. 


PORTRAIT  OF  SHAKESPEARE. 

A  facsimile  of  Martin  Droeshout’s,  the  only  likeness,  excepting  the  bust,  which 
possesses  the  slightest  real  claim  to  authenticity.  A  few  impressions  of  Mr. 
Turner's  admirable,  privately  engraved  plate — and  indispensable  for  illustrating 
any  copy  of  Shakespeare.  2s.  6d- 


FRANK  HOWARD’S 

ILLUSTRATIONS  OF  SHAKESPEARE'S  PLAYS, 

With  480  spirited  Outline  Plates,  explanatory  of  the  Costumes,  Appointments 
Sceneiy,  and  Grouping  of  each  Play,  5  vols.,  cloth,  published  at  ,£12,  reduced 

to  40s—  hi  24  parts,  35s. 


THE 


FLOWERS  OE  SHAKESPEARE. 

Twenty-nine  coloured  plates  of  the  flowers  mentioned  in  the  works  of  the 
Poet.  Published  at  26s-,  reduced  to  12s.  Gd. 


RICHARDSON'S  RECOLLECTIONS, 

Literary,  Dramatic,  and  Political,  of  the  last  half  century,  2  vols.  in  l  for  3s,  C>d 

A  readable  and  desirable  boob. 


PARKE’S  MUSICAL  MEMOIRS. 

Containing  notices  and  anecdotes  of  the  musical  celebrities  known  o  the  author 
during  his  long  life  and  enduring  connection  with  the  opera  in  England— these 
very  entertaining  volumes  published  at  21S-,  are  now  reduced  to  3s.  6d. 


THE  aiJEEN’S  BAL  COSTUME, 

With  a  number  of  fine  wood  engravings  of  the  costumes  of  the  time  of  George 
the  2nd,  with  particular  descriptions  of  the  dresses,  material,  Ac.,  &c. 

Reduced  to  2s.  6d, 


WEWITZER'S  DRAMATIC  REMINISCENCES, 

AND  CHRONOLOGY  OF  THE  BRITISH  STAGE. 

With  Portraits  ot  Celebrated  Actors,  reduced  to  gd. 


HOGARTH'S  MEMOIRS  OF  THE  OPERA, 

*  • 

n  England  —  with  notices  of  all  the  eminent  singer#  that  have  appeared 
Portraits  published  at  21s  ,  reduced  to  |fs.  6d. 


THE  SOUVENIR  ROSE. 

Tins  beautiful  ornament  represents  on  the  exterior  a  splendid  full  blown  rose 
wita  its  graceful  form  and  incomparable  tints. 

A.t  first  si*ht.  the  flower  seems' to  be  a  flat  piece  of  thick  cardboard,  but  by 
care tul I y  introducing  the  nail  between  the  folds  of  the  paper,  it  will  be  found 
eupn.  no  of  being  opened  again  and  again,  until  it  attains  somewhat  the  form  of 
n  circle,  which  is  covered  on  every  side  with  beautifully  executed  steel-engrav- 
e.difl0CS  alul  othor  objects  of  general  interest.  Thus,  the  L(J  V- 
for  example,  contains  a  number  of  vignette  views  of  some  ot  the 
most  remarkable  edifices  in  the  Metropolis,  comprising  St.  Paul’s  Cathedral, 
the  IS  ew  Houses  of  Parliament,  Greenwich  Hospital,  the  Roval  Exchange,  and 
a  host  of  others  equally  interesting. 

These  pretty  ornaments  serve  as  excellent  SOUVENIRS  of  the  remarkable 
places  winch  they  represent,  and  form  at  the  same  time  very  suitable  and  pleas - 
mg  presents  for  tourists  and  others  to  carryback  to  their  friends  at  home. 


Lakes  of  Killarney. 
Leamington 


Alpine  Rose.  Part  1  and  2. 

Alton:!. 

Amsterdam. 

Baden-Baden. 

Bath. 

Berlin. 

Breslau. 

Brighton. 

’  Bristol  and  Clifton. 

Caledonian.  Part  1.  )  in  the  form 
Caledonian.  Part  2.  i  of  a  Thistle 
Cambridge. 

Canada.  Part  1  and  2. 

Canterbury. 

Carlsbad. 

Cassel. 

Cheltenham. 

Copenhagen. 

Crystal  Palace. 

Danube  (the). 

Devonport. 

Dover. 

Dresden. 

Dublin. 

Dutch  Costumes. 

Edinburgh. 

Ulster. 

Ems. 

English  Lakes.  Part  I. 

Environs  of  Wiesbaden. 

Folkestone,  including  Views  of 
Dover,  Sandgate  and  Hythe. 
Frankfort  on  the  Maine. 
Franzensbad. 

Gastcin. 

Gleiehenbcrg. 

Gothenburg. 

Gratz. 

Haarlem. 

Halle  on  tiio  Saalc. 

Hamburg.  Part  I  and  2. 

Hanover. 

Hastings. 

Havannah. 

!  Heidelberg. 

Heligoland. 

Horn  burg. 

Ischl. 

Isle  of  Rugen. 

Isle  of  Thanefc 

Isle  of  Wight.  Part  1  and  2. 

Jersey  and  Guernsey. 

Kissingen. 

Kdsen  on  the  Saale. 


Leipzig. 

I  Liverpool 
|  London 
j  Magdeburgh. 

.Manchester  (in  the  cotton  flower) 

[  Maria-Zcll. 

I  Marienbad. 

Melbourne. 

I  Milan. 

Moscow. 

Munich 
N  aples. 
j  Neuhaus. 

New  York. 

N  uremberg. 

Oxford, 

Palestine.  Part  1  and  2. 

Paris.  Part  1  and  2. 

Petersburg. 

Plymouth. 

Potsdam. 

Prague. 

Rhino  (the).  Part  1  and  2. 
Richard  the  Second.  (Princess) 
Richmond  and  Hampton  Court. 
Riesengebirge  (Silesia) 

Rohitsch. 

Rome. 

Rotterdam. 

Salzbrun. 

Saxon  Switzerland. 

Schlangenbad. 

Sodcn. 

Souvenir  of  Mr.  A.  Smith’s  China. 
Souvenir  of  Mr.  Albert  Smith’s  Mont 
Blanc,  Naples,  Pompeii  and 
V  esuvius. 

Stockholm. 

Thuringia,  Part  1  and  2. 

Toplitz. 

Torquay  and  South  Devon. 

T  Offer. 

Tunbridge  Wells. 

Utrecht. 

Venice. 

Vienna. 

Vienna — Environs. 

Warmbrun. 

Wiesbaden. 

Wildbad. 

Windsor. 

Winter's  Tale 


.  PRICE  ONE  SHILLING  EACH 


FOR  FAMILY  PERFORMANCE 

Is-  EACH  COLLECTION 

| 

I  DRAMAS  FOR  THE  DRAWING-ROOM, 

BV  MISS  KEATING. 


PLAYS  FOR  THE  PARLOUR, 

BY  MISS  KEATING. 


ACTING  CHARADES, 

By  ELLEN  PICKERING. 


In  the  Press,  will  be  Ready  in  August, 

HOME  PLAYS  FOR  LADIES, 

Adapted  for  School  or  Family  Performance. 

In  2  Parts,  Price  Is-  each. 

A  Collection  of  Dramas  of  merit,  in  which  Female 
Characters  only  are  required. 


AN  EVENINGS  ENTERTAINMENT, 

Consisting  of  a  New  &  Original  Comedy,  a  Burlesque,  &  a  Farce, 

FOR  PRIVATE  REPRESENTATION. 


PRICE  Is. 
ALL  POST  FREE. 


Large  and  Spiritedly  designed 

SCENES  FOR  JUVENILE  THEATRES. 

20  inches  by  14,  plain,  id.  ;  coloured,  lOd.  each. 


COLOURED  COSTUMES.’ 

At  3(l-per  sheet ,  or  complete  in  240  Plates  for  £2  15s. 


*  Henry  Eighth,  18  plates.  . 

*  Daughter  of  Regiment  3  do 

*  Winters  Tale,  24  plates. 

'*  Azael,  G  plates. 

Lear,  6  plates. 

William  Tell,  6  plates. 

*  ’Twould  Puzzle  a  Con¬ 
juror,  3  plates. 

*  Oberon,  3  plates. 

*  Goetz  of  Berlichingen  6  do. 

*  Der  Ereischutz,  6  plates. 

*  Cortez,  6  plates 
Coriolanus,  6  plates. 

Robbers,  Opiates. 

Maid  of  Orleans,  6  plates. 
Othello,  6  plates. 

Mary  Stuart,  6  plates, 


Wallenstien,  6  plates. 

*  Don  Sebastian,  3  plates. 

*  Griselda,  6  plates. 

Puritani,  3  plates. 

*  Yielka,  3  plates. 

Hamlet,  G  plates. 

*  Fridolin,  3  plates. 

*  Gervinus,  3  plates. 

*  Geistererscheinungen,  3  do. 

*  Prophet,  12  plates. 

*  Letzte  Z  wanziger,  6  plates. 

*  Turandot,  6  plates. 

*  Night  in  Granada,  3  plates. 

*  Star  of  the  North,  3  plates. 
;r'  Lohegrin,  G  plates. 
Pantomime,  6  plates. 

*  King  Ottaker,  12  plates. 


AND  MANY  OTHERS. 

***  1’hose  distinguished  by  a  star  are  particularly  recommended. 


THE  COMICAL  TRAGEDY  OF 

PUNCH  AND  JUDY, 

WITH  24  EHGRAVINCS  BY  GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK, 

AND  OTHER  ILLUSTRATIONS; 

With  an  account  of  its  origin  and  history, 

ONLY  ONE  SHILLING, 


t 

I 

I 

| 
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MATTHEWS  AT  HOME. 

These  popular  Entertainments,  containing  the  whole  of  the  hongs,  Tales,  and  Recita¬ 
tions,  of  which  few  copies  remain,  6  d.  each. 


31 

11 
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Mathews’  Memorandum  Book. 

Mathews’  Theatrical  Olio.  First. 

Mathews’  Theatrical  Olio.  Second. 

Mathews’  Theatrical  Olio.  Fourth. 

Mathews’  Comic  Album.  Part  Second. 

Mathews’  Comic  Album.  „  Third. 

Also  the  following  Entertainments. 

liayner’s  Lp  to  Town  and  Back  Again.  Williams’  Visits. 
Yates’  Portraits  and  Sketches. 

Yates’  Reminiscences. 

Mathews’  and  Yates’  Spring  Meeting. 

Alexandre’s  Adventures  of  a  Ventri¬ 
loquist,  Is. 


Mathews’  Comic  Album.  Part  Fourth* 
Mathews’  Comic  Annual,  1830. 

„  1831. 

1832. 

1833. 


J1 
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Williams’  Morsels  of  Mirth. 
Williams’  Rhymes  and  Reasons. 
Williams’  Random  Recollections. 
Henry’s  Table  Talk. 


NEW  and  SCARCE  PLAYS, 

Now  oil  Sale  by  T.  II.  Lacy,  and  by  order  of  all  Booksellers. 


Abelard  and  Ileloisc  1 
Aboil  Hassan  {drama)  2 
Adrian  and  Orilla  2 

Agnes  do  Vere .  1 

Ali  Baba  or  a  Night 
with  the 40  Thieves  0 
All  in  Hot  Water  . .  0 

Andy  Blake  .  0 

Apostate .  1 

Armand  .  1 


Avenger  of  Sicily  ... 
Battle  of  Waterloo... 
Belphegor  Travestie 

Bertram  ..  . . 

Blanch  of  Navarre,  a 
Play  by  James  ...  1 
Bloomer  Costume  ...  0 
Borrowing  a  Husband  1 

Brian^O  Lin . .  0 

Bringing  Home  the 

Bride .  0 

Brntns .  0 

Burmese  War  (The)  0 

Cadi  (opera) .  1 

Camaralzaman,  a  Fairy 
Dram  a  by  James. ..  0 

Captain  Kyd  .  1 

Carnival  of  Naples  1 

Casco  Bay  . .  0 

Catherine  of  Cleves  2 
Catherine  of  Russia  1 
Caught  in  his  own 

Trap .  0 

Charles  1st.  ( Mitford  1 
Circumstantial  Evi¬ 
dence .  0 

Columbu3  (Burlesque  0 
Crusaders  {drama)  *0 

Cruel  Kindness  .  0 

Dark  hour  before 

dawn .  0 

David  Copperlield. .  0 

De  Montford  .  1 

Devil’s  Ring .  0 

Dombcy  and  Son . 0 

Dreams  of  Delusion  1 

Dream  at  Sea  .  1 

Duchess  Eleanor .  1 

Earl  of  Warwick .  I 

Elder  Brother .  0 

Elena  Uberti  {opera)  1 
Elephant  of  Siam ...  0 
Elisina,  a  Drama  ...  1 

Ernest  Malt  ravers  ...  0 

Ethelstan . 0 

Ethiop .  1 

Exchange  no  Rob¬ 
bery,  8vo .  1 

Family  Pictures .  0 

Family  Pride  .  1 

Fatal  Curiosity  .  1 

Fiesco  ( Planche ) .  2 

Five  in  One  (an  imi¬ 
tative  interlude)  ...  0 
Frenchman  in  London  0 


el. 

0 

0 

0 

0 


g.  d. 


Frightened  to  Death  2 

Game  of  Love .  0 

Game  of  Life  .  0 

Gentleman  from  Ire¬ 
land  . 

Gertrude’s  Cherries 
Gipsy  of  Derncleugli 

Giselle  . 

Gisippus  . 

Green  Bushes . 

Griselda  (Watkins) 

G  unmakcr  of  Moscow  0 
Hans  of  Iceland  ballet  0 

Hiawatha .  0 

Hero  of  the  North...  1 
Heart  of  London,  or 
the  Sharpens  Pro¬ 
gress  .  1 

Highwayman  .  1 

Home  for  the  II oliday s  1 
Horse  Shoe  Robinson  0 
IIow  to  take  up  a  Dill  1 
I  dine  with  my  motlierO 
In  and  Out  of  Place  0 
Irish  Ambassador ...  0 

Irish  Emigrant  . 0 

Ireland  as  it  was .  0 

Irish  Heiress  .  1 

Irish  Widow  .  0 

Isolda  .  1 

Jane  Eyre  . '0 

Jumbo  Jum  .  0 

KingZany’s  Daughter  0 
Kiss  &  the  Rose  (The)  0 

Lady  &  the  Devil, . 0 

Lady  ot  Lyons .  2 

Lady  of  The  Lyons...  0 
Last  days  of  Pompeii  0 


Legend  of  Florence 


fcvo .  1 

Lcola  (ballet)  .  0 

Limerick  Boy  . 0 


0 

0 

1 

1 

1 

0 


Lion’s  Lady  (The) 
Love’s  Frailties 
Love  in  Wrinkles  ... 
Love  and  Loyalty ... 
Lucret.  Borgia  (opera) 
Macbeth  Modernised 
Mammon  &  Gammon  0 

Mark  Lawrence .  1 

Mary  Melvin  .  1 

Money  .  2 

Monsieur  Mallet,  or 
my  Daughter’s  Letter  2 

Native  Land .  1 

No.  1  A .  0 

Oath  of  Office .  1 

Old  Adam .  0 

Old  Guard  (The) .  0 

Oliver  Cromwell .  1 

One  Fault,  or  a  Hus¬ 
band’s  Honour .  0 

Orphan  (The) .  1 

Paul  Pry .  1 

Parson’s  Nose  (The)  0 


0 

(i 

G 

6 

G 

0 

0 

0 

(■) 

(i 

f) 

0 

(3 


Paddy  the  Piper - 

Peasant  Boy,  Svo. . . 
Peer  and  the  Peasant 
Tot  of  the  Petticoats 

Polkamania . 

Plots  for  Petticoats 
Pretender  (The)  .....  0 
Promissory  Note. . . .  0 
Prison  and  Palace  . .  1 
Queen  of  the  Thames  o 
Rake  and  his Fupil. .  1 
Ravenna,  or  Italian 

Love .  1 

Red  Mark . .  0 

Richelieu . 2 

Rights  of  Man  ....  0 

Robert  Burns  .- .  1 

Robin  Hood .  0 

llunnymede .  1 

Sam  Weller,  or  the 
Pickwickians  .  2 


d. 

G 

G 

0 

0 

0 

0 


1 

1 

0 


Scamps  of  London  ... 

Scholar  (The) . . 

School  for  Grown 

Childien  . 

Second  Thoughts  ... 
Secret  (Afonericj)') 
Shakspearc  and  Com¬ 
pany,  a  Corned </  ...  1 
Shakespeare's  Dream  0 

Sextus  the  Fifth .  0 

Six  Degrees  of  Crime  1 
Somnambulist  (The)  0 
St.  (’lair  of  the  Isles  2 
Servants  by  Legacy  0 
Strafford,  (Broicning  2 

Sesostns  .  0 

Talc  of  a  Pig  . .  0 

Tarnation  Strange,  or 
more  Jonathans  . . 
Thomas  a'Becket  ... 
Tobit’s  Dog  (The)  ... 

Trevanion . 

Trumpeter's  Daughter  0 

Turf  .  i 

Turn  Out  . .  0 

Ulrica .  i 

Uncle  Toby  .  () 

Used  Up  .  o 

Veteran  .  l 

Yillikins  and  Dinah 

( Bruton )  .  o 

Yortigcrn  (Ireland)  2 
Wanted  an  Errand 

Boy  .  o 

Wild  Boy  of  Bohemia  0 
Wintorbot toms  (The)  0 
World  (The)  Comedy  1 

Wreck  Ashore. . .  1 

Werner .  o 

What's  your  Game. .  0 
Which  is  the  King...  0 
Yankee  Pcddlar.... .  0 

Zeilina .  o 

Zoroaster . .  j 


o 

6 

0 

G 

6 


0 

0 

G 

U 

6 

6 

0 


0 

0 

0 

0 

g 

0 

G 

G 

G 

G 

0 


G 

0 


G 

G 

G 

0 

0 

G 

6 

G 

G 

G 

0 
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VOLUME  16. 

Fish  out  of  Water 
Moving  Tale 
Ben  Bolt 

Lonely  ManofOcean 
False  and  Constant 
MyFriendthe  Major 
Eton  Boy 
Blighted  Being 
Living  too  Fast 
Sophia’s  Supper 
Field  of  4o  Foot- 

Avalanche  [step* 

Object  of  interest 
Bona  Fide  Travel- 
Honeymoou  [lers 
VOLUME  17. 
Balance  of  Comfort 
:  Court  of  Oberon 
;Uarleqn.  Blue  Board 
;  Sailor  of  France 
1  Yellow  Dwarf 
5  Bottle  (The) 
Railway  Belle 

>  Abon  Hassan 

*  Aggravating  Sam 

>  Rouen  Diamond 

1  Good  for  Nothing 

2  Tit  for  Tat 

}  Good  Little  Wife 

lOpposite  Neighbours 
5  Three  Musketeers 
VOLUME  IS. 

5  Wonderful  Woman 
7  My  Wife’s  Diary 
s  uy  Neighbour's))  ife 


Secret  Acent 

l)  Game  of  Romps 
[Take that  Girl  Away 
^Cinderella  (('"era  Is 
3  Esmeralda  (Drama) 

1  Muleteer  of  i'oled(1 

5  Romeo  ami  Juliet 

6  Clock  maker’s  Hat 

7  Miser  ofShoreditch 

8  Delicate  Ground 

9  Guy  Mannerin.' 

0  Capt.  ot  the  Watch 
VOLUME  19. 

1  Goldeu  Branch 

2  Beauty  and  Beast 

3  Blue  Beard  (Locks 

4  FairOnewith Golden 

5  Cymon  and  Iqhi- 

6  Fortunio  (genia 

7  Invisible  Prince 

8  Islands  of  Jewels 

9  Kina  Charming 
i<5  Kmtr  of  Peacock 
;i  p  ri  nee  Happy  Land 

»2Thesens  &  Ariadne 

13  Sleeping  Beauty 

14  Queen  ofthe  Frogs; 

15  Bee  &  Orange  Tree; 
VOLUME  20. 

if,  Married  Daughters; 
1  B  irds  Aristophanes  j 
!8  Drama  at  Home 
;9  Golden  Fleece 
0  Graciesa  Si  Percinet . 

1  Hold  rour  Tongue  | 

2  Twointhe  Morning  j 

3  My  Great  Aunt 

4  My  Heart’s  Idol 

,5  Grist  to  the  Mill  ] 


296  Irish  Post 

297  Pride  ofthe  Mat  <ef 
29SQueenMary’s  Bower 

299  Cabinet  Question 

300  LoitShip 
VOLUME  21 

301  Court  Beauties 

302  Village  Tale 

303  Romantic  Idea 

304  Beggar’s  Opera 

305  Only  a  Clod 

304  Seven  Champions 

307  Cramond  Brig 

308  Mistress  of  the  Mill 

309  First  of  May 

310  Day  of  Reckoning 

311  Love  Humble  Life 

312  Dream  of  Future 

313  Chain  of  Events 

314  Lady  in  Difficulties 

315  Promotion 
VOLUME  22 

316  Morning  Call 

317  Haymarket  Spring 

Meeting  j 

313  Too  Much  ofaGood 
Thing  [Deep 

Still  Waters  Run 
Henry  the  Eighth 
Garrick  Fever 
Buekstone’s'  Ad¬ 
venture  with  a 
Polish  Princess 
Dowager 
Young  Widow 

325  Helping  Hands 

326  Stranger  [Getting 

327  How  Stout  You’re 
3  28  She  Would  and 

She  Would  Not 

329  Only  a  Halfpenny 

330  Mountain  Sylph 


319 

320 

321 
3  22 


323 
j  324 


VOLUME  23 
Black  Doctor 
Jack  Sheopard 

333  Dumb  Belle 

334  Hamlet 
Sergeant's  Wife 
My  Wife's  Mother 
Who  Speaks  First 
Black  Ey’d  Susan 
Four  Sisters 

340  Man  of  Many 

Friends  [ment 

Petticoat  Govern- 
Wandering  Mins- 
Noemie  [trel 
Waterman 
Little  Treasure 
VOLUME  24. 
Don’t  Judgeby  ap~ 

347  Slow’  Man[pearance 

348  Heir  at  Law 

349  Evadne 

350  Spring  and  Autumn 

351  20  Minutes  with  a 

352  White  Cat  [Tiger 
353Catching  aMermaid 

354  Give  a  Dog  a  Bad 

355  CozyCouple[Name 

356  Queen  of  Spades 

357  Discreet  Princess 

358  £5  Reward 

359  Twice  Killed  [fairs 


|  33l 
332 


335 

336 

337 

338 

339 


341 

342 

343 
34  4 
345 

348 


360  Urgent  Private Af- 
VOLUME  25 

361  Mephistopheles 

362  Oldllouse  atHome 
343  JealousWife 

364  Merchant  of  Venice 

365  John  Jones 

366  Great  Gun  Trick 

367  Child  of  Regiment 

368  ChevalierSt  George 

369  Comedy  Ai  Tragedy 

370  SheStoopstoUonqur  | 

371  ReturnotVVanderer  1 

372  Wonder 

373  Prince  for  an  Hour 

374  Peter  Wilkins 

375  As  You  Like  It 
VOLUME  26. 

376  Victor  Vanquished 
877  Lucky  HorseShoe 

378  Jersey  Girl 

379  Done  on  BothSides 

380  15  YearsLabourLost 
331  DumbManManeh- 

1  382  Evil  Genius  [ester 
333  Crown  Prince 

384  Giralda  [of  Woman 

385  Rignts  andWrongs 

386  Farmer’s  Daughter 

387  In  for  a  Holy  day 

388  Romance  under 
Difficulties 

389  Paddy  Carey 

390  O’Flanuigan  and 
the  Fairies 
VOLUME  27. 

391  Retribution 

892  Conjugal  Lesson. 

393  Medea,  (vidual 

394  Fascinating  Indi- 

395  School  for  Scandal 

396  i'wo  Heads  better 

397  Irish  Doctor  (than  1 

398  Match  Making 

399  Locked  Out 

400  Prisoner  of  War 

401  Pivarro  [.than  One 

402  More  Blunders 

403  THfelhausen 

404  Lady  of  the  Came. 

405  Othello  (llias 
YOLUME  28 

406  Perdita  [Dream 

407  MidsummerNights 

408  Man  with  Iron  Mask 

409  Second  Love 

4 1 0  Busy  Body  (Times 

41 1  I’ll  Write  to  the 

4 12  Doing  the  Hansom 

413  Bride  of  Latner- 

414  White  Farm  (moor 

415  Ben  the  Boatswain 

416  Sent  to  the  Tower 

417  Our  Wife 

418  Bamboozling 

419  Monsieur  Jacqnes 

420  Lucille 
VOLUME  29. 

421  Young&Handsome 

422  Harlequin  Aladdin 

423  Conrad  and  Medora 

424  Family  Failing(A) 

425  Crinoline 

4  26  Captains  not  aMiss 
427  Housekeeper 


128Night  atNotiingHil 

429  Bird  in  the  Hand, 
worth  twointhe  Bush 

430  Jews  Daughter 

431  Ruth  Oakley 
432Duml)MaidofGeno» 

433  Fraud  &  its  Victim- 

434  Angel  or  Devil 

435  Gwynneth Vaughan 
VOLUME  30 

43bLife’3Trial(therhead 
437MyFriendfromLea 
438  Queen  of  Arrwgon 

4399plendidlnvestmen» 

440  Lend  ine  5-. 

441  Castle  Spectre 
442KingOToolesGoose 
4i3  Lord  Lovell  1 11 4 

Nancy  Bell 

444  Don’t  lend  your 
Umbrella 

445  Wicked  Wife 

446  Quiet  Family  (A 

447  Charles  2nd. 

448  Atalanta 

449  Momentouo  Question 

450  Robert  Macaire 
VOLUME  V 

451  Double  Faced  People 

452  FearfulTragedy,  in 

453  Douglas  [the7  Dials 

454  Governors  Wife 

45a  King  Lear  [hisCastl*1 
456Englishman’s  House 

457  BearHunters  (Monkey 

458  Jack  Robinson  &  his 

459Robert  the  Devil  (Opera) 

460  Lugarto  the  Mulatto 

461  My  Son  Diana 

462  Husbandfor  an  Hour 

463  Sarah’s  Young  M*u 

464  Lillian  Gervaise 
*65  Sarah  the  Creole 

VOLUME  32. 

466  Marie  Ducange 

467  Jenny  Foster 

468  Wilful  Murder 

469  Omnibus  (The,) 

470  Rakes  Progress 

471  Loves  Telegraph 

472  Norma  (Opera. )la 

473  Venice  Preserved 

474  Masamello  (Olympic 

475  Victims 

476  Jeannette’s  Wedding 

477  WiUiam  Tell  Travestie 

478  Frederick  of  Prussia 

479  Marble  Bride 

480  Was  I  to  B  lam  el 

VOLUME  33. 

481  St.  Mary’s  Eve 

482  Friend  Waggles 

483  Michael  Erie 

484  Martha  Willis 

485  Nothing  to  Nurse 

486  Leading  Strings 
187  Sudden  Thoughts 

488  Rivals. 

489  Drapery  Question 

490  A  Serious  Affair 

491  Two  Gay  Deceivers 

492  J  ewess 

493  Lady  oftho  Lake. 

494  Oliver  Twist 

495  Pair  of  Pigeons  (A 
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SIXPENCE  EACH-  'Post-free,  and  0/ all  Booksellers. 


VOLUME  84. 

496  Ellen  Warehara 

497  Brother  Ben 

498  Take  Care  of  Dowb.— 

499  What  will  they  say  at 
Biompton 

500  London  Assurance  Is. 

50 1  Lalla  Rookh 

50*2  Unfinished  Gentleman 

503  Boots  at  the  Swan 

504  Harlequin  Novelty 

505  Dead  Shot 

506  Irish  Tiger 

507  Day  well  Spent 

508  Cure  for  Heart  Ache 

509  Wandering  Boys 

510  Lady  ofLyons  T raves  tic 

VOLUME  35. 

51 1  Lope  Knot 

5 1'2  Much  ado  abotUNothing. 

513  Ticklish  Times 

514  Lucky  Hit  (A) 

515  Faint  Heart  never 
won  Fair  Lady. 

516  Double  Dummy 

517  Spectre  Bridegroom 

518  Birth  Place  of  Podgerc 

519  Crossing  the  Line 

520  Children  of  the  Castle 

521  Nothing  venture 

nothing  win 

522Fra  Diavolo  Burlesque 

523  Margaret  Catch  pole 

524  My  Wifes  Dentist 

525  Schoolfellows 

VOLUME  36. 

520  Marriage  a  Lottery 
527  Yoor  Likeness  One 
Shilling 

52*  Pluto  and  Proserpine 

529  Samuel  in  Search  of 

530  T  welfthNigh t[Hi rnself 

531  Doubtful  Victory  (A) 

532  Stock  Exchange  (The) 

533  Bride  of  Ab.vdos 
(Burlesque) 

534  Gipsy  Farmer 

535  Veteran  of  102  The  ) 

536  Dying  for  Love 

537  Pierctte 

538  Dish  Tttor 

539  Wood  mi  n’s  Hut 

540 King  Rene’s  Daughter 
VOLUME  37. 

541  Going  to  the  Bad  Is. 

542  Elixer  of  Love(Opera) 

543  Matrimony 

544  Going  to  the  Derby 

545  Last  of  the  Pigtails 

546  Nell  Gwymie 

54“  Henry  4th,  Parti. 

548  Catherine  Howard 

549  Sheep  inWolf’s  Cloth 

550  tempest  (iuj* 

551  Bonnie  Fishwife 

552  Maid  and  Magpie 

Burlesque 

653  A  Twice  Told  Tale 
554  My  Aunt’s  Husband 
5‘,5  Wooing  itiJes  t&C. 
VOLUME 

556  Tide  of  Time 

557  Lillie  Savage 

558  Jessie  Brown 
559 Harold  Hawk 

560  Othello  Travestie 

561  King  John 

562  Old  Honesty 


563  33  Next  Birthday 

564  Porter’s  Knot 

565  4untCharlottesMaid 

566  Kenilworth  Burlesq. 

567  Woman  of  World 

568  Milliner’s  Holiday 

569  Rule  of  Three 

570  Poor  Pillicoddy 
VOLUME  39. 

571  A  Life’s  Revenge 

572  Iron  Chest 

573  Captain  Charlotte 
5'4  Young  Mother 

575  Nervous  Man 

576  Henry  the  Fifth 

577  Poor  Gentleman 

578  Midnight  Watch 

579  Saianus 

580  Child  of  the  W reck 

581  RipVan  Winkle(Op.) 

582  Catching  an  Heiress 

583  Vandyke  Brown 

584  Jane  Shore 

585  Electra 

VOLUME  40. 

586  Everybody’s  Friend 
5S7  Richard  ye  'Thirde 
588  Hunting  a  Turtle 
580  Which  of  the  Two 

590  King  and  I 

591  Dream  Spectre 

592  Ici  on  Parle  Francais 
5g3  Turning  theTables 

594  Seven  Clerks 

595  I’ve  written  to  Brown 

596  Julius  Caesar 

597  Three  Cuckoos 

598  Whitefriars 

599  Rifle  Volunteers 

600  NinaPoints  of  the  Law 

VOLUME  41. 

601  Olympic  Revels 

602  Olympic  Devils 
6:>3  Deep  Deep  Sea 

604  Caught  by  the  Ears 

605  Retained  for  Defence 

606  If  the  Cap  fits — 

007  How’s  your  Uncle 

608  Three  Red  Men 

609  Com  Cringle 

610  School  for  Ccquett 

611  Rut  liven 

612  Babes  in  the  Wood 

613  Water  Witches 

614  Payable  on  Deman 

615  Old  Offender  (An) 

VO  L.  42. 

616  Extremes  Is. 

617  Road  to  Ruin 

618  House  or  the  Home 

619  Artful  Dodge 

620  ChevalierMasonRonge 

621  John  Bull 

622  Love  and  Fortune 

623  Itifie  &  how  to  use  it 

624  Love  and  Hunger 

625  Peggy  Green  (Nature 

626  Too  much  for  Good- 

627  Virginus  Burlesque 

628  Dick  Turpin 

629  Magic  Toys 

630  Haivei  the  Unknown 

VOLUME  43. 

63 1  The  Fool’s  Revenge  Is, 

632  Husband  to  Order 

633  Borneo  and  Juliet 

Burlesque 

634  Dog  of  Montargis 


635  Rendevouz 

636  Village  Lawyer 

637  Nursey  Chickweed 

638  Evil  Eye 

639  Shameful  Behaviour 

640  Good  for  Evil 

641  Raymond  and  Agnes 
642Tell  orStrikeof  Cantons 

643  Nymph  of  Lorleyberg 

644  Alfred  the  Great 

645  Jack  the  Giant  Killer 

VOLUME  44. 


646  Alice  Gray 

647  King  Thrushheard 

648  Household  Fairy 

649  Cricket  on  the  Heard 

650  Head  of  the  Family 

651  Rqth  the  lass  that 

loves  a  Sailor 

652  Beau  Brummell 

653  Farmer’s  Story 
654Goose\vithGoldenEgg> 

655  Dido 

656  Holly  Bush  Hall 

657  Sisterly  Service 

658  Forest  Keeper 

659  My  Wife’s  2nd.  Floor 

660  Paphian  Bower 


VOLUME  45. 

661  A  Tale  of  Two  Cities 

662  Founded  on  Facts 

663  Two  Polts 


664  Pork  Chops 

665  Thrice  Married 

666  Duel  in  the  Snow 
057  Uncle  Zacharv 
668  “  B.  B.” 


669  Change  of  System 

670  Miller  and  his  Men 


671  Pilgrim  of  Love 
G72  Lucrezia  Borgia 

673  Outlaw  of  Adriatic 

674  My  Wifes  Out 

675  Inundation 

VOLUME  46. 

676  Wizard  of  the  Wave 


67 7  Douglas  Travestie 

678  Warlock  of  the  Glen 

679  Next  of  Kin 

680  Race  for  a  Widow 

681  Asmodeus 

682  Friend  in  Need 
6S3  Cruel  to  be  Kind 

684  Brother  &  Sister 

685  ChristinasBoxes[diere 

686  Marianne  the  Vivan- 
687 Idiot  Witness  [«mythe 

688  Fitzsmythe  of  Fitz- 

689  Dearest  Mamma 

690  Mazeppa  (Burlesque) 

VOLUME  47 

691  Marguerite’s  Colours 

692  Appearances 

693  Eily  O’Connor 

694  Bowl’d  out 

695  Model  Husband  (A) 

696  Duchess  or  Nothing 


Postage  Stamps  received  in  payment  to  any  amount 
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